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LIKE TO OWN 
A HUSTLER CLUB? 


HAVE YOU ALWAYS HAD A SECRET DESIRE TO OWN YOUR OWN NIGHT 
CLUB, BUT NEVER REALLY KNEW HOW TO APPROACH IT? 


Now you can become an owner/operaior or absentee owner of a part of one 
of the most successful night club chains in America. A chain that is coupled 
with its own national magazine. 


Services include site location, con- 
tinuous maintenance of recruitment 
and training programs (including 
managers, entertainment and ser- 
vice personnel), a totally computer- 
ized bar system and field advisors to 
assist in operational management. 


$150,000 cash necessary. Financing is available 
to qualified applicants. 

For further information, serious minded individuals apply to: 
Director of Sales 
or call 1-800-848-9107 é 
Ohio residents call 
614-464-2070 


Mini Clubs of America 


36 West Gay Street, Columbus, Ohio 43215 


This advertisement is neither an offer to sell nor a 
solicitation of offers to buy. 
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MAKING IT WITH “OLD GOLD” 


Americans emphasize youth. We're a young nation—-a mere 200-years-old—with just 
that much time to have developed a culture singularly our Own. We're notorious 
worldwide for creating accents on youth in theater, film, fashion, television and 
especially in music. Few enterprising businessmen would consider entering into a new 
venture without first consulting on the mood and orientation of the “youth culture.” 

Nevertheless, 50% of Americans are over 25. Those who have not turned the corner 
on a quarter-century soon will. Fewer will make it to 50. Yet, no one approaching the near 
side of middle-age ought to come to it fear-filled, anxiety---ridden or inhibited—-as is 
obviously not the case in our firey 50-YEAR-OLD CENTERFOLD, Kathy Keeton. If 
you're young and ever wanted to “make it” with an older woman. you'll turn the pages 
now. If you're already there, let's hope you look so good. And if you've passed that way a 
while ago, you won't have to turn back the pages very far to enjoy this special feature 

Naturally, we've got more girls younger than Ms. Keeton including Mitsy, who reveals 
her juicy secrets; Jane, whose chief fantasy is a well-hung jungle hero; Peggy, our 
Columbus Honey; and a fashion feature for all seasons. 

SUMMER BROWN, the subject of this month's interview and porn’s first female 
producer, explains to interviewer AL GOLDSTEIN how she got into the business and 
what techniques she thinks will save porn from an early demise. 

GEORGE WALLACE, ex-prize-fighter, socialite, invalid, politician and prime 
Presidential contender is examined by WAYNE GREENHAW. Greenhaw’'s father 
introduced him to Wallace when the candidate was on his first campaign trail. Since 
then, he’s been a Wallace-watcher, nas written for the New York Times and other 
national publications, has two books to his credit including one on William “Rusty” 
Calley, and is now working on a third. 

Ever wondered what happened to adult fairy tales? Then “Mother Goosed,” by TOM 
Mc ELDOWNEY should help restore children's stories to vogue among those who still 
can laugh at public figures, political victims, or even themselves. PAUL BROCK 
authors a probing “Sex Play” designed to give the HUSTLER lover more insight into his 
women and their dreams than he could get from physical sport. And ROBERT WIEDER 
socks it to some well-known porno producers in his satirical autobiography, “The 
Greatest Porny Ever Told.” 

That's not all. “Honey's” back in operation in the O.R.; SKIP FICKLING tells what you 
can expect in the way of sex and money; and “Bits & Pieces” blasts the San Francisco 
Erotic Art Museum. So 
Good reading to you. 
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nce againHUSTLER has come 
under attack by would-be censors, 
namely one Jessyca Russell Gaver, 
the Rona Barrett of the magazine 
industry. 

In a recent newsletter she referred 
to HUSTLER as being filthy, in an 
apparent effort to intimidate 
wholesalers who distribute HUSTLER 
— to no avail. It’s no secret that while 
Playboy's sales are sagging, 
HUSTLER remains the fastest grow- 
ing men’s magazine in the world. But 
just the mere fact that this paradoxical 
twerp would attack HUSTLER and 
myself, especially after plugging 
Playgirl and Swank in the same 
article, makes me wonder why the 
industry has tolerated this cretin as 
long as they have. She wouldn't make 
a pimple on Rona Barrett’s ass. 


I. magazine is read and 


enjoyed by a lot of men who are 
inmates of various state and federal 
prisons. Many convicts have written 
to me, expressing their gratitude for 
ihe way HUSTLER has brought them 
a life-giving release from the con- 
fining and unrelentingly male at- 
mosphere of prison life. Yet these 
men are still at the mercy of the 
arbitrary and conservative judgement 
of their prison’s administrators as to 
whether or not they can receive a 
HUSTLER = subscription. | What’s 
worse, these prison officials also use 
their power to arbitrarily hold up 
selected copies of HUSTLER within 
the limits of a subscription which has 
already been approved. This is an 
even more insidious form of cen- 
sorship, because the convict cannot 
afford to spend his precious money 
on a magazine subscription of which 
he is only getting 8-out-of-12 copies: 
thus he is forced to cancel his 
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subscription and to miss out on all 
issues of HUSTLER. Such has been 
the case with two inmate-subscribers 
at Auburn State Prison, in New York. 

| happen to believe that prisons 
serve a useful purpose in separating 
violent Criminals from society, so that 
their attitudes can be reshaped into a 
less anti-social and self-destructive 
form. But | do not feel that ‘t is 
“coddling criminals” to accord a 


convict the same basic rights of 
expression and access to a variety of 
ideas which are enjoyed by every 
other U.S. citizen. And any form of 
censorship outrages me — especially 
when it is of the smug and sanc- 
timonious sort exhibited in this case. 

The Supreme Court guidelines on 
obscenity leave the decision as to 
what is obscene up to the local 
community. Now, what could be more 
“local” than a prison population? We 
understand that publications ad- 
vocating violence and subversion 
may not have a place within “the 
walls,” but HUSTLER is not inflam- 
matory. We don't publish directions 
for digging tunnels, blueprints for 
building bombs, information to incite 
riots, or parts manuals for zip-guns. 
And, we believe that if prisoners were 
given the right to vote on whether or 
not to receive HUSTLER, the 
overwhelming response would favor 
freedom of press. 

So, | am_ serving notice on all 
administrators of prisons: If you think 
you can lean on this magazine, or its 
subscribers, you are making a big 
mistake. | will avail myself of any 
public or private legal counsel, social 
or governmental agencies, sym- 
pathetic legislators—in short, | will do 
everything in my power to see to it that 
HUSTLER’s subscribers receive their 
magazines free of any arbitrary and 
capricious bureaucratic restrictions. | 
may not win every fight with you — 
because there are so many of you, 
each with his own thicket of “ad- 
ministrative rules and guidelines” to 
hidé behind. But you sure as hell will 
know you have been in a fight. Bd 
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i everyday travel bag. 
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with your name printed on the front. 
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LETTERS TO THE EDITOR 


New Logo Suggested 


Dear Mr. Flynt: 

| have been buying your magazine tor the 
last four months. | used to think | bought the 
magazine to look at the girls; | realized today it 
was to read your “Publisher's Statement.” 

| find your latest, “Imitation is the Highest 
Form of Flattery,” quite amusing. Now, don't get 
me wrong, your magazine is a nice magazine, 
as "girlie mags” go, and the “Open Beaver’ is 
centered nicely so we readers do not have to 
look at this month’s “Hustler's Honey" face. | 
am all for you. Right On, Sexual Explicitness! 

But before you go on pulting the shit to old 
Hefner and Guccione, stop and think a minute. 
Without Playboy, Penthouse would have never 
made the stand. And | know one thing, that 
“blurred” pubic hair opened up, uh,excuse the 
pun, your beaver. 

So, if you will put your money where your 
mouth is and let us see old Larry Flynt with a 
hard on in HUSTLER, and if youcan keep it that 
way under all those lights, | am sure that we 
might see Ms. Keeton’s smiling beaver. 

Keep up the good work, and work on some 
better looking girls, and I'll keep buying your 
mag for the articles. Hey, about that logo of 
yours, it's gotta go. How about a smiling 
beaver? 

Erik Keizer 
Houston, Texas 


Dear Erik: 
As } said in my Publisher's Statement, 
responding to readers is what it is all about. 
You wanted a beaver—you got a beaver! 
Effective with the October issue of HUSTLER, 
we are changing our logo to the smiling beaver. 
in return for your suggestion, | am 
awarding you the first lifetime subscription to 
HUSTLER Magazine that has ever been given. 
| wish to thank you personally for taking the 
time to write us, and hope HUSTLER will 
continue to meet your expectations in the 
future. 
Kindest personal regards, 
Larry C. Flynt 
Publisher 


Loved “Love In The Afternoon” 

| have been intending to write the pub- 
lisners of Penthouse for some time now, con- 
gratulating them on their cunt shots. I'm glad 
that | didn’t, now — | accidentally purchased 
the May issue of HUSTLER, and when | saw 
the cunt shots, | decided that from now on | 
will only purchase HUSTLER. 

| would like to see more pictures of two girls 
making love to each other. For instance, in 
your pictorial, “Love in the Afternoon,” on 
page 31, those fingers should be right inside 
the cunt, and she should have the nipple right 
in her mouth. On page 32, the girl standing up 
could be spreading her lips while bringing 
the other girl’s face right up to her cunt. One 
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hand could be playing with the asshole. On 
page 33, the ass-hole could be more visible, 
while in the next frame, the fingers and cunt 
could be more visible. On page 34, there 
should be one hand playing with the nipple, 
while she is sucking the cunt. The other girl is 
doing the right thing, and that is playing with 
the cunt while she is looking at it. Keep up the 
good work, HUSTLER, and | would like to see 
some of my suggestions in future issues. 
Sam Johnson 
Hull, Quebec 


| think that your new idea of photographing 
two beautiful bisexual females, titled “Love in 
the Afternoon,” is an excellent idea. The only 
thing is, in my opinion, that there should be 
more showing where the action is taking 
place, instead of some far-away pictures of 
the two beautiful women, that can hardly be 
seen. For example, page 33, right pic- 
ture—the picture is obstructed, and cov- 
ers the vaginal area where the woman is 
fingering the other. Also, on page 34, the pic- 
ture is exciting, but it does not show enough 
of the action. This is what the people want to 
see and this, | think, is what should be shown. 
Keep up the good work you guys and gals are 
doing. 
A Good Patron 
Buffalo, New York 


We try to make all of our features as natu- 
rally explicit as possible, because we know 
that’s what you, our readers, want. However, 
like all fotms of printed and filmed entertain- 
ment, we are restricted by a plethora of Ameri- 
can and international obscenity guidelines. 
These guidelines prevent us from being as ex- 
plicit as you have suggested in these letters, 
much as we both would prefer. Even so, we 
frequently run into the sort of police-state 
problems described in the following letters. 


Canadian Beaver 
Shortage 

Did Canadian Customs confiscate your 
February and March issues, or was it be- 
cause my local variety store was bombed by 
the Mafia, and no other fuck-book store here 
in Toronto sells HUSTLER? Anyway, heeding 
Mr. Flynt’s statement in your April issue, | 
said to myself: “Self, what the fuck is 24 
bucks?” Besides, | like your magazine, even 
though it probably won't exist for more than a 
few more months. So, enclosed is the price of 

a one-year subscription. 
A.D. Pirie 
Toronto, Ontario 


Luckily, | had just bought the latest issue of 
HUSTLER before our do-good city fathers 
had the police remove your fine book from the 
stores. Will it be possible to subscribe to 
HUSTLER in the future, so that | can receive 
your fine magazine through the mails? 

Vern Roth 
Toronto, Ontario 


We fully intend to be around - even to 
flourish — much more than “a few more 
months,” M?. Pirie. We aren't sure exactly 
what we did that Canadian authorities found 
so offensive, but we are aware that we have 
had some problems with distribution in Can- 
ada. Meanwhile, you have the right idea in 
subscribing, for exactly the reasons stated in 
Mr. Roth's letter — even though we take less 
profits from subscriptions than we do from 
newsstand sales, we want to keep HUSTLER 
as honest and explicit as it has been up to 
now. Subscription is also a good idea, to pre- 
vent the headache of newsstand sell-outs 
described later in this column. 


Adolescent Fantasy Relieved 

Your enclosed evaluation sheet (‘Write 
Your Own Ticket") is a great idea. It lets the 
reader know what you, the publishers, are 
probably wanting to ask us. As for your 
March issue, | thought your pictorial featur- 
ing Michelle with her crotch shaved was 
outstanding—-a real turn-on, to say the least. 
As a matter of faci, {'d like to relate a personal 
experience connected with this sort of thing 
which may indicate the impact it has on me, 
and perhaps others as well. 

Quite a few years ago, when | was about 
twelve years old and not at all initiated in the 
ways and ideas of sex, | had my first brush 
with the thrill of the nude female body. | stum- 
bled upon it quite by accident, when | was at 
the beach with my family. We stayed the day, 
and when we were getting ready to leave, | 
ran off in a hurry to change clothes. Farthest 
thing from my mind, | ran into the Girl’s 
shower instead of the Boys, just in time to see 
this tall, thin girl stepping out of the shower 
stall. You can well imagine my feeling of 

continued on page 70 
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shock, combined with amazement and 
topped off with a sort of first big surge of “the 
urge,” Considering that up to that time | had 
never seen a teen-age girl in the nude. It took 
quite a tong time before | simmered down 
after that, and like all first impressions, it has 
still stayed on, to some extent. 

Now, | may have lost you in the mention of 
this, but the crux of the matter, with respect to 
this month's shaved girl, is the visible split. 
Although | have come a long way, psychologi- 
cally and sexually, since that dim time long 
ago, | still remain unspeakably turned on by 
the sight of a naked girl in a normal front 
pose, standing, with both vaginal lips plainly 
visible. If you could perhaps find a few more 
pictures like that in your future issues, I’m 
sure you would find audiences enthusiastic! 

Michael Russo 
Quincy, Mass. 


Up and Down 

There is one area which | wish to comment 
about concerning not only your magazine, 
but others as weil. All the photo-essays seem 
to be of women in only one age bracket—the 
18 to 28 group. This is fine, and they make ex- 
cellent photos, which | do not wish to see 
stopped. However, your reply to a recent let- 
ter (May, 1975) concerning photos of younger 
girls was heartening. | would not only like to 
see you extend the age range down into the 
13 to 16 bracket, but also upward, into the 
“over forty” group. There are some women in 
the older age brackets that not only have ex- 
cellent bodies, but are very proud of them 
and their age. 

Give younger teen-agers their due, and let 
them show off their developing breasts and 
pussies, but also give the women who have 
worked hard to keep their figures good, their 
breasts firm, and their pussies tight a chance 
to show off the fruits of their labor. 

James A. Richards 


We're working on both suggestions. Look for 
our “Fabulous Fifties” centerfold, Ms. Kathy 
Keeton, in this issue. 


Came and Went 

Just a note asking that, if possible, you start 
my subscription with the May, 1975 issue. | had 
a place where | could get your magazine, but 
36 issues were sold out in a half-hour, and the 
other stands were sold out also. | enjoy your 
magazine very much; it is tops in reading. 

Keep up the good work. 
Charles J. Horne 
Vallejo, California 


Enclosed is my check with an order for a 
one-year subscription to HUSTLER. | am with 
a private company overseas, on a small is- 
land, working for the U.S. government. The 
camp store here several months ago got a 
shipment of HUSTLER in, but they went like 
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hot cakes. Thinking they would get more cop- 
ies in the store here, | waited in ordering a 
subscription. Somehow, the few copies were 
just a one-time thing. | enjoyed the one copy | 
read, and with this order | hope to be getting 
your magazine in the months to come. 
Darrell Alexander 
Address Withheld 


1am enclosing my check for $15 for a one- 
year subscription to your terrific HUSTLER 
magazine. | brought HUSTLER back to my of- 
fice once, and set it on the desk, and it flew 
the coop. Naturally, no one knew where it 
was. When | went back to the store, all of the 
February issues were sold. 
Sam Garland 
Hamburg, Pa. 


{t's your magazine, too, Mr. Garland. We 
are gratified by the great support all of our 
readers, throughout the U.S. and internation- 
ally, have shown us at the newsstands. If your 
local magazine rack sells out of HUSTLER, 
just ask the distributor to order more for the 
next month. As for your copies being ripped 
off, all we can suggest is that hereaiter you 
keep them in their unmarked mailing enve- 
lopes when you take them to the office for 
your lunch-time reading. 


1 enjoy your fine magazine, and | also think 
it is getting better with each issue. | would 
like to subscribe to HUSTLER, but since | do 
not know what kind of wrapper or jacket is 
used to mail it in, | will continue to purchase 
HUSTLER from my news/magazine dealer. | 
had so much trouble with the Post Office boys 
reading and damaging my copies of Pent- 
house that | had to stop subscribing to that 
magazine. Now that you are on the market, | 
sure am glad that | stopped subscribing to 
Penthouse — only Bob Guccione will not re- 
fund the money | paid for the renewal of my 
subscription. 

Your pictures are so much better than 
Penthouse or Playboy, and your magazine is 
so much better than Penthouse and Playboy. 

T.S. Yow 
Rockingham, N.C. 


Subscription copies of HUSTLER are 
mailed in an unmarked manila envelope, for 
exactly the reason you have described. But 
give the guys in the U.S. Postal Service a 
break — they’re only human, and they like to 
read on their lunch hours, too. 


Gentlemen: 
| buy your magazine for entertainment, not 
for political bullshit. | don't care what is your 
opinion of President Ford, so please have your 
guys and gals stick to sex and leave politics to 
the trained press. 
H.L.W. 
Columbus, Ohio 
P.S. If you would care to explain why the award 
picture, please do so. 


A political figure, by virtue of his chosen 
profession, has placed himself in the public 


domain. He will always be subject to criticism 
for decisions he makes, whether it comes from 
the right, the left, or the middle of the road. 
To say any more would require us to gener- 
ate an article of thesis proportions—a task we 
will leave to historians and political experts. 


Pulling Our Chain 
Dear Pervert, 

Hurrah for HUSTLER! A magazine that fi- 
nally admits that sex is real! Too long has ani- 
mal lust been repulsed in this horny land. 
HUSTLER pulls no punches and lifts one’s 
spirits, as well as the lips of the vagina. And 
what do you know—it's hairy and pink and 
warm inside! 

HUSTLER | salute you, and proudly step 
out of the toilet to pull your chain. Thank you 
for an honest approach. Pornography is once 
again a happy state of mind! 

In the mood for nude— 

by David Lewd 

| look forward to your next undercounter 

Encounter 
Sincerely Yours, 
David L. Crisler 
Glenwood, lowa 


l only want you all to know that you've got a 
great magazine. The people you interview 
are so honest about themselves—they don't 
keep anything from anyone. They tell it like it 
is. Like, Larry Flynt eats pussy and the world 
knows it, and Jody Maxwell sucks cocks. 
Take me for instance: | eat pussy myself, and 
would like the world to see me—! don't give a 
damn. | didn’t know about your magazine 
until a few months ago. | was buying Pent- 
house and Piayboy. | stopped buying Playboy 
because the book is so dull. Penthouse is 
good, but HUSTLER is the best! So, all | can 
say is: keep the good book coming — I'll 
be waiting. 

William Ruffin 


P.S. Tell Miss Maxwell if she ever decides to 
have a contest for the World's Greatest Pussy 
Eater, | would like to be the first guy to eat her. 


| have just recently picked up your May issue, 
and | am astounded. This is the Best men's 
magazine | have ever seen. But | do not know 
where you and your ego get off on referring to 
Mr. Guccione’s magazine (Penthouse) as an 
imitation of your own. That is sheer bullshit. 
Penthouse has a lot of class, but you don't 
seem to realize your magazine speaks for it- 
self. Keep your mouth shut and you've got it 
made. You don’t need the put-downs, and 
your magazine doesn’t need the bad name. 
As | said, it's the Best and you can't get much 
better. Keep the cunt coming; it’s nice to see 
a juicy pussy instead of a blurry patch of fuzz. 
B. McArthur 

Toronto, Canada 


The way we've made it so far has been by not 
keeping our mouths shut. We cal!'em the way 
we see ’em, and we still believe that if Bob 
Guccione ever had an original idea in his 
head, it would die of loneliness. 
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BECOME A CHARTER 
MEMBER OF THE 
HUSTLER CLUB. BE 
PREPARED WHEN WE 
COME TO YOUR CITY. OR 
TAKE TIME OUT AND 
VISIT ONE OF OUR 
PRESENT CLUBS. 

More than a subscription, 
this is an investment that 
lasts a lifetime. You get: 
lifetime membership; free 
admission to monthly 
membership parties; 

a discount on 

drinks; and a one-year 
subscription to HUSTLER 
magazine (a $15 value). All 
yours for a one-time 
charge of $25. 

~ . (HUSTLERcomes to you ina 
plain brown wrapper.) 
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ADVISE 
CONSENT 


Advise and Consent is a reader-orienied 
column designed to provide answers 
regarding sexual questions, fetishes, 
hang-ups or problems of a personal 
nature. If you have something on your 
mind, write us. Direct all letters to: 
Advise and Consent Editor, HUSTLER, 
36 West Gay Street, Columbus, 
Ohio 43215, 


SSS SS SE ae 
My wife used to go steady with my best 
friend. ve recently learned that they had 
quite a sexual relationship, and that he still 
has pictures of her naked. He recently joked 
that a few days ago he jerked off to them 
for old times’ sake. | don’t know how | feel 
about my best friend jerking off to pictures of 
my naked wife? What do you think? 
Jim Tetlow 
Austin, Texas 
We don’t think anything. We’d probably 
jerk off to them, top, if we had them. Why 
are you so uptight about it? You should feel 
honored and complimented that another 
man would enjoy pictures of your naked wile. 


The girl | live with likes to sit with her 
pussy in my face when I’m lying on my back. 
Especially when | least expect it. Sometimes 
in the middle of the night | wake up with her 
pussy in my face. She also likes to do it 
right after we fuck, with semen running out 
of her hole. Don’t you think it’s kind of weird 
that she’d have this thing about continually 
sticking her pussy in my face? 

Donald Poole 
Brooklyn, N. Y. 

Frankly, nothing surprises us anymore. If 
she enjoys it, why complain? You've prob- 
ably stuck your cock in her mouth more than 
once. Different people get their thrills in 
different ways. If you love her, lap it. 


I've only been married about a year, and 
my wife doesn’t fuck worth a shit. | try to get 
her to fuck me every night, but I’m lucky 
if she does it once a week. | don't know 
what the hell is wrong with her. What can | 
do to get her to fuck more often? 

L. T. Kaiser 
Tulsa, Oklahoma 

The best thing to do would be to stop 
trying to get her to do it. You guys who keep 
at your wives alf the time ruin the whole 
thing for yourselves. Act like you could care 
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less whether she fucks you or not, and her 
interest is going to start perking up. There’s 
nothing intriguing or fascinating about a guy 
who's always begging for it. But when you 
become somewhat of a Challenge, then it 
becomes worthwhile to her. 


I've been getting obscene phone calls 
from a chick with such a sweet sounding 
voice, She calls at all hours of the day and 
night, and says things like, “Why don’t you 
come eat my pussy, Jack.” This kind of talk 
disturbs me very much. You see, my name 
isn’t Jack. What would you do? 

Earl Ashley 
Spokane, Washington 

I'd pretend my name was Jack, talk nice 

to her, and offer to eat it right out of the box. 


| have a weird kind of psychological prob- 
lem, and | don’t know if you can help me or 
not. You see, | don’t feel as though | really 
know a girl unless I’ve balled her. | mean, 
no matter how often we meet or talk, she’s 
still a stranger until we’re in bed. Also, | 
have this powerful desire to really get to 
know every girl | see. Do you understand 
what I’m talking about? 
Name withheld by request 
Columbus, Ohio 
You bet. I've been feeling the same way 
for years. Don't know a man who doesn't. 
Why do you want to teil yourself you have 
a problem? 


Can you tell me what’s happening when 
one of my balls goes up inside my body 
when I'm having an orgasm? 

Wayne Sorensen 
Chicago, Illinois 

It usually indicates you've had one hell of 
an orgasm! Just gently push it back down 
and glow contentedly for a while. 


I'm a twenty-year-old woman. My boy- 
friend buys your disgusting magazine and 
! want to Know why it's so important for a 
man to see pictures of naked women. | think 
people who'd publish such a magazine are 
a disgrace to God's creation. 

Edna Mackey 
Topeka, Kansas 

We were under the impression that God 
had created naked women, and we are only 
performing the service of publishing pic- 
tures of God’s creation in a most natural 
form. The reason it’s important for a man 
to see pictures of such natural beauty is 
largely because of women like you, who'd 
tug down the hem of your dress before you’d 
let a man caich a flash of your knee. 


I’ve been going to bed with this girl for 
almost a year, and the only way she really 
likes to do it is if she’s on top. She says it’s 
the only way it really feels good to her, and 
ihat’s the only position she’s ever had an 


continued on page 30 


“FOR THE CONNOISSEUR OF 
FINE READING ENJOYMENT” 


6. SEX IN MARRIAGE — Photo Iilustrated, by 
Wendell Koble, M.D. & Richard Warren 
At last @ marriage manual that treats sex 
in wedlock with a realism not found in 
clinical sex manuals. 133 photos, 49 in 
color. With chapters on sex positions, 
instruments of seduction, non-vaginal in- 
tercourse, and more. For those who are 
looking for the ultimate turn-on — $6.95. 


7. A BACHELOR’S GUIDE TO THE BROTH- 
ELS OF NEVADA, by Gerald Paine 
Frank, candid, colorful. An in-depth 
Probe of brothels in Nevada, America’s 
adult playground. Photo-iliustrated guide 
to leading Nevada houses gives direc- 
tions on how to get there, what they give, 
and what you get for your money. A 
‘must’ for the ‘ins’ and ‘outs’ of Nevada 
vacationing. — $ 5.00 


8. A BACHELOR’S GUIDE TO PARIS, by Phil- 
lip Gleason | 
More than a listing of Parisian bawdy 
houses, this book gives you the full im- 
pact of French sexual attitudes in pulsing 
color. When you bh ie Paris, you'll know 
where to go. — $3. 


Qrder Now by Calling Our Toll Free Number 1-800- 
848-9107. . Ohio 
Residents Call 614-464-2070. 


ORDER BLANK 
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Asshole of the 
Month 


Awink of HUSTLER’s 
“orown-eye” goes to the Erotic 
Art Museum, in San Francisco. 
HUSTLER applied for permis- 
sion to display some of the 
classic works of erotic art 
{which are in their world- 
famous collection. The 
Museum vetoed our request, 
feeling that it would be taste- 
less to feature the works of 
such artists as Rembrandt, 
{Picasso and Chagall in the 
same pages with open bea- 
vers, “Sex Play” and “Kinky 
Korner.’’ Apparently the 


There are times in every 
man's life when he opens his 
eyes after a phenomenal or- 
gasm and finds himself face- 
to-face with a spitting image. 
Not of himself, necessarily. 
But, of his lover, anyway. 
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curators of the Erotic Art 
Museum have forgotten the 
philosophy on which the 
Museum was founded: that 
one man’s pornography is 
another man’s art, and all art 
should be available to the 
people. By their actions, the 
curators are practicing the 
same sort of censorship which 
all exhibitors of erotic an — 
themselves included — have 
traditionally suffered. The “au- 
thorities” don’t want us com- 
mon folk to see that such 
famous artists were getting off 
on erotica as much 500 years 
ago as HUSTLER readers do 
today. 


West Coast artist-contributor 
Wayne Sarat complemented 
his waking vision with this 
cumly illustration . . . We're 
just waiting for her delicious 
tongue to lick away that cost- 
ly cream. 


(RYN Why 
ii CV 
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= OFF LIMITS 
1) 0 uncultured peopl! 


—— San Francisco 
erotic art museum 


bike lollipops, only the 
oral obsession isn't hidden 
by rounding off the edges of 
these colorful suckers. They 
are the drugstore operators 
dream come true—a wonder- 
ful, whimsical way to enter- 
tain one’s masturbatory 
thoughts while all those little 


shuffling schoolboys and 
schoolgirls spin their nickels 
and dimes across the 
counter for their after-school 
treats. If you can't lick ‘em, 
what good are they? This par- 
ticular edition is 99% sugary 
sweet—1% (or less), artificial 
coloring. Available in one 
size only, from Ed D. Louie. 
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Lesbian encounters seem| 
to be the rage of the '70's, de- 
spite early warnings from par- | 
ents and social guardians 
that sex with the same sex is 
profane, abusive and can} 
lead to chromosome abnor-| 
malities even among adults 

Nevertheless, the lust- 
thrust throws more women 
(and more men) together 
than at any time since homo- 
sexuality was Greek chic. So 
if you happen to argue that 
the common cause is other- 
wise, you're likely to find 
yourself facing off with an ar- 
ticulate female (or male), 
whose verbal counter- 
attacks will leave you tongue- 
tied. As for us, hedonists that 
we are, “If it feels good, 


do it." 


| 


SEPTEMBER 15 


A sore suspect was in cus- 
tody after a 36-year-old wo- 
man told police she bit aman 
who forced her to commit oral 
sodomy. 

Police said the woman was 
asleep in her home on St. 
Paul's East Side, when she 
was awakened about 3:30 
a.m. by a man who placed a 
gloved hand over her mouth. 

He threatened her with a 
screwdriver and forced her in- 


to another bedroom where he 
made her commit the act. The 
woman told police she bit 
him, and he released her and 
fled. She was taken to St. 
Paul-Ramsey Hospital with 
loosened teeth and a bruised 
leg. 

Shortly afterward, a man 
came to the emergency room 
at St. Paul-Ramsey seeking 
treatment for a cut on his gen- 
itals. He was arrested on the 
spot for possible sodomy 
charges — Thanks to Pam 
Burke & the St. Paul Dispatch. 
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Male Go-Go, 
No Go! 


I seems male dancers are 
taking it on the top all over 
America, these days. In Tow- 
son, Md., the Baltimore County 
Liquor Board struck a blow 
against Male Lib, ordering a 
male go-go dancer to cover 
his chest. 

Chairman of the liquor 
board, Joseph L. Hess, in 
addition to ordering the male 
dancer to wear ‘‘a bra or 
something,” told the owners 
of the Merritt House, a Dun- 
dalk, Md., nightclub, that it 
must not turn away male cus- 


Ostensibly for the “Man of 
the World,’ OU/ Magazine 
actually appeals to the hip 
young set, who don't find 
enough raunch in Rolling 
Stone, and are turned off by 
the squareness of Playboy. 
The Rolling Stone influence is 
proven by the heavy 
presence of ex-Stone types 
on OU!’s staff—laboring un- 
der the capable direction of 
transplanted Playboy staffer 
Nat Lehrman. The result is a 
head-y mixture of youth- 
oriented articles—drugs, 
Continental gambling and 
prostitution—sandwiched in 
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tomers and must prevent fe- 
male patrons fram stuffing 
tips in the dancer's briefs. 

Hess said he received 
dozens of complaints claim- 
ing the bar was guilty of sex 
discrimination. State liquor 
rules require employees of 
all licensed establishments 
to wear clothing that “con- 
ceals the entire nipple area 
and lower breast.’ Hess said 
that although the rule was 
written to apply to women, he 
would be guilty of discrimina- 
tion if he did not apply the 
law uniformly to both sexes. 

Robert Cane, part owner of 
the bar, who hired the dancer, 
said he would consult with 
his lawyer on the ruling. 


WW 


with photo spreads of inter- 
national beauties. OU/ could 
be the best men’s 
magazine—after HUSTLER 
—but efforts to raise circula- 
tion are dogged by it’s unfor- 
tunate name (French for 
“Yes”). Would-be readers get 
sick of drawing uncom- 
prehending stares from their 
newsstand dealer when they 
ask for “Oh YouEye,” or “Oi,” 
and just give it a pass. It's 
pronounced “We.” Next time 
you've finished devouring 
HUSTLER, pick up a copy of 
OU/—you won't be disap- 
pointed. 
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Ti for tat, if it isn’t a clam 
it's an oyster; and if it isn't a 
snail it's a mussel. The gour- 
met will delight in these 
tempting, optical teasers, the 
way a bitch in heat delivers 
her best hump to the brutal 
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fox. Cooked delicately in 
olive oil, with a smattering of 
spice (don't leave out the gar- 
lic), they can be ‘depended 
upon to liven any dinner en- 
gagement not guaranteed to 
please the most vigorous sex- 
ual appetite 


Elephantine 


Prize 

Mest people have their 
first real sexual experience in 
observing the natural, unself- 
conscious coupling of ani- 
mals, whether dogs, cattle, 
horses—or elephants. As 
such, it is a healthy expe- 


rience: The rigid grin of the 
rutting beast tells us, vividly 


and unarguably, that sex is 
a natural pleasure which 
should not cause us shame 
or embarrassment. 
Furthermore, it is interest- 
ing and somehow reassur- 
ing, to contemplate that our 
fascination and envy of our 
fellow animals’ instinctive 
capacity to enjoy their sex- 
uality did not originate with 


the present “sexually lib- 
erated” generation. Or our 
Father's. Or even our grand- 
father’s. Consider that, at a 
time (Circa 1900) when pho- 
tography was an expensive 
and inexact science, the pho- 
tographer was moved to ex- 
pend effort and money in 
capturing for eternity, this 
tender scene. 


SEPTEMBER 


Transvestite 
of the Year... 


Award goes to Elizabeth 
Carmichael, founder of Twen- 
tieth Century Car Corp. It 
seems that Mrs. Carmichaelis 
really Jerry Dean Michael, 
age 37, and that she (he), has 
been hiding in drag from the 
F.B.I. for thirteen years! 

You may have seen Mrs. 
Carmichael in People maga- 
zine when he (she) got a big 
write-up for Women in the 
News. 

Perhaps Mrs. Carmichael/ 
Mr. Michael, will get a novice 
award for best unsupported 
actress. Mr. Michael has 
been sought since 1962 for 
swindle — and Mrs. Car- 
michael has been chased 
since February. 

May the best man/woman 
win! 


17 


ITS 


BUTCH 
AG 


MATURAL 


wa 
* 
[om 
Wa 


Thinty disguised in a cloak 
of luncheon meat and salami 
comes the San Francisco 
Ball, hot on the tracks of Al 
Goldstein's Screw. The Ball 
was founded in 1970 by free- 
loving hippie freak, Eliot 
Borin. Borin sold out to Jaun- 
dice Press in 1971. And while 
owners Ron Garst and Merrill 
Miller managed to keep the 


I. case you haven't 
toured Hawaii recently, 
the latest thing in 
welcoming committees 
» is “Butch, au natural.” If 
) Butch isn’t swimming 
+ through shark-infested| 
i waters dodging snap- 
7 
j 


ping jaws while diving for 
silver dollars, he's 
waiting on shore with leis 
for lonesome ladies. 
And, with a foot-long 
wong. Whether this 
provocative Polynesian 
penis compares to 
April's King Dong, we'll 
let you decide. 
Whatever, you know 
where the women will be 

vacationing this year. 
Butch has been for- 
mally invited by 


The following editorial 
appeared verbatin in the 
Dayton Daily News under the 
above caption: 

“Another Greek shipping 
millionaire, John C. Carras, 
says he wants to make Jackie 
Kennedy Onassis his next wife. 
“Mr. Carras’ friends says 


MILLION SHIPS 
LAUNCHED 


tasteless Ba// rolling for an- 
other year, they sold out to 
Carla Grimm and Jack Med- 
ford in 1973. 

Now, Garst spends his 
time being famous around 
Van Nuys, while Miller is 
pushing the Bail’s circulation 
beyond the 100,000 mark. 
Not bad for a pithy little news- 
print tabloid sold through 
adult bookstores. 

\f your dealer doesn’t stock 
it, the Ball’s address is: 17620 
Sherman Way, Suite 10, Van 
Nuys, California 91406. 


Jackie represents ‘a social 
Everest which the great wealth 
of Mr. Carras has never 
managed to obtain.’ 

“Jackie may be the first 
woman to go from the pages of 
gossip-movie magazines to the} 
Nieman-Marcus catalogue.” 
We're waiting .. . 


HUSTLER to pose for an 
up-and-cumming boy- 


girl feature. Who will the 
lucky lady be?That'’s just 
something you'll have to 
wait to see. 
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If you have Bits & Pieces of interesting or unusual 
information, pass them along to HUSTLER. We pay 
$25 on publication for pictures, news items, quips and 


short, short stories. All submissions will be returned if 
accompanied by a stamped, self-addressed envelope. 
ee 
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HUSTLER invites you, the reader, to travel with us through the exciting, erotic realm of human sexual 
pleasures. Pleasures which have remained hidden too long behind the doors of fear, ignorance,inexper- 
ience and hypocrisy in the guise of respectability. 

This series, the sixth part of which is presented below, is prepared especially for HUSTLER. It is 
designed to help the Hustler give his women the rare sexual excitement and satisfaction in sexual relations 
that make every experience an important one and keep her asking for more. It should help you and your 
lover reach greater heights than either of you ever thought possible. And it will make you, Hustler, 
better equipped than ever to turn her on. 


A satisfying sexual experience is dependent 
upon both physical and emotional fulfillment. 
“The Hot Dreams of Women” deals more with 
moods than with the mechanics featured in 
previous articles. It presents another side of 
the sexual coin for Hustiers who want to turn 
their lovers on-and keep them that way. 


By Paul Brock 

Psychologists have known for a long 
time that sex dreams go together like 
vaginas and hard shafts. And that almost 
every dream a girl has is based on her 
unfulfilled physical desires. 

They also know—but won't willingly 
broadcast it—that the hot dreams of 
women can give a guy valuable informa- 
tion about specific female sex yearnings. 
The problem, for males, is to persuade 
females to open up and tell all about the 
dreams they have at night. In this era of 
full and frank discussion between the 


20 


sexes this should not prove too difficult. 
It will certainly pay off with mutuaj under- 
standing about sex matters, and can 


lead to astounding developments in bed. 


Who would believe, for instance, that 
a normally shy but ravishingly con- 
structed female of 20, dreams nightly 
about a man’s sexual organs and of 
stroking a proud phallus until it ejacu- 
lates, coinciding exactly with her own 
intense orgasm? Yet the casebooks of 
psychiatrists are full of such intriguing 
confidential confessions. They are so 
numerous that the head-shrinkers regard 
them as entirely normal and “routine.” 

The fact is that men and women of all 
ages are sexual. That is to say they have 
sex on their minds for about three- 
quarters of the time, including time 
spent sleeping and dreaming. Men 
spend roughly 75 per cent of their adult 


lives pursuing sexual thoughts, and 
women trail only slightly behind with a 
substantial 68 per cent of their time 
devoted to the same fascinating subject. 

Some women, yearning for male atten- 
tion, dream of having hot sex with a vari- 
ety of males every time they climb 
between the sheets. But they wouldn't 
dare tell this to anyone except a medi- 
cal man, or a male friend who is show- 
ing some interest in laying them. Even 
then, the friend has got to ask. 

Ask what? About what kind of dreams 
the lady has been having lately. What 
persons, places and things do the 
dreams revolve around? Are they easy 
to remember—or difficult? Do they 
change in theme every night or are they 
repeated? Are you included in any of 
them—or all? 

Gentle persuasion, a relaxed atmo- 
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sphere and a quiet room can do 
wonders in extracting such vital informa- 
tion, as the entire psychiatric profession 
is well aware. There is no reason why 
such proven techniques shouldn't be 
applied to desirable females by studs 
on the make. There is nothing dishonest 
or pseudo-professional about such 
questioning. Very often females find pro- 
found relief in “confessing” their lurid 
dreams to a sincere friend, preferably 
male, sexy and well-endowed. 

That last preference is almost univer- 
sal among females who dream a lot, in 
spite of assurances by sexologists that 
the size of the organ has nothing to do 
with sexual satisfaction. Judging from 
the hundreds of case histories quoted 
by sex therapists, sex organ size is one 
of the most urgent problems bothering 
dreaming females who yearn to enjoy a 
full and satisfactory sex life with a 
chosen mate. 

Qne woman dreams that she is 
supremely satisfied, in her dreams, 
when her lover's organ suddenly grows 
to three times its previous fully erect 
size. Another dreams that her boy 
friend’s organ has grown several inches 
too, and that this makes it impossible 
for them to have intercourse without 
pain. 

Such dreams are based on a woman's 
instinctive yearning for deep penetra- 
tion, ensuring that the male seed is 
deposited as near as possible to the 
female egg. Such unconscious thinking 
may sound logical, but is weakened 
somewhat by the known fact that a 
woman can adapt her vagina to any size 
of sex organ. There is no practical limit 
to vaginal expansion if there is patient 
lovemaking and if intercourse proceeds 
according to the readiness of the 
woman. In the immortal words of a cer- 
tain cigarette commercial, fractured a 
little, the truth—in spite of female dreams 
—is that “It's not how long you make it; 
it’s how you try to make it long.” 

But though penis Jength is a constant 
preoccupation with women who dream 
about sex, there are other aspects con- 
cerning the male organ which give us 
great insight into their compulsive 
desires. 

“Almost every night,” one eighteen- 
year-old blonde reported to her psychia- 
trist, “| have this strange dream about 
my boy friend’s sexual organs. We are 
both naked and yet he isn’t really having 
intercourse with me at all. In fact he’s 
not exactly even there except for his 
dream image. But his organ is. It lies 
flaccid on my stomach and | caress it 
with my hands.” 
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OO There is no 


practical limit to 
vaginal expansion 


if there is patient 


lovemaking. .. OD 


If your girl friend’s dream confession 
resembles that one, the answer is obvi- 
ous. It's a clear case of “penis envy,” the 
old Freudian theory that all women at 
some time or other feel they have been 
deprived of a prominent sex organ. The 
theory is under heavy attack these days, 
especially by women's lib groups who 
claim that it simply doesn’t apply to 
modern women in general. But there are 
women who still dream of stealing the 
male organ, keeping it for themselves, 
and actually attaching it to themselves. 
Such women tend to snatch aggressively 
at any opportunity to indulge in sexual 
intimacies and intercourse. Some men 
find their enthusiasm soon becomes a 
bore. There is no challenge. 

A second and quite widespread 
female dream sequence goes like this: 
“When my boy friend makes love to me 
in my dreams it isn’t him at all—it’s Mick 
Jagger. He's so wonderful, animal-like 
and strong, and he never takes any non- 
sense from me. | tell him, ‘Not tonight,’ 
and he just mashes me with his thick 
lips and takes me anyway. | can't fight 
him off because he’s so lithe and muscu- 
‘ar witn all that twisting and stretching 
on the stage. When he puts his hands on 
me, they're kind of hard and rough and 
they get me excited.” 

This female dream is one of the most 
common. It simply consists of substi- 
tuting someone else for a woman's reg- 
ular lover. The substitute may be a 
rock singer, movie star, a character out 
of a book or television series, a good- 
looking male next door or at work. The 
female endows him with all the vir- 
tues she dreams of in the ideal 
bed-partner—virtues she feels her real- 
life lover doesn't have. She creates her 
sex-hero herself, for after all, who knows 
what Mick Jagger, or any other famous 
celebrity, is really like as a lover? Who 
knows whether he actually is as sexy in 
bed as he is on the stage? The female 
dreamer doesn’t. But in her dreams, 


where the truth tends to soar uppermost, 
she does know what she craves for in 
her sex life. 

According to recent studies made by 
University of Wisconsin psychologists, 
a woman's sex dreams show more 
detail, more fear, anxiety and dread 
than those of a man. And women have 
nightmares twice as often. They dream 
in living color, while men have to be con- 
tent with plain black and white. 

Women dream of possessing out- 
standing sexual attractions like gener- 
ous, upthrusting breasts, narrow waists, 
long slim legs and thighs, cuddlesome 
buttocks, tapering fingers, velvety 
pubic hair and tight but not too tight 
vaginas with which to embrace the pe- 
nis, and thus give lovers the maximum 
pleasure during intercourse. They also 
dream of possessing dazzling facial 
beauty and impeccable hairdos that 
never get disarranged. 

Brain power also enters the female 
picture. Every woman dreams that she 
is able to match her favorite male in the 
field of mental alertness and wit. These 
attributes, females assume, will im- 
press a man and make her mentally,as 
well as physically, irresistible. 

Night after night a homely girl will see 
herself in her dreams transformed into a 
sexy, Curvacious beauty whose looks 
have men falling over one another to 
date her. |f the dream ends in physical 
love, she invariably tends to thrust her 
own sex-pleasure into the background, 
finding it more satisfying to give her 
lover intense pleasure which—in the 
dream—she alone can bestow. 

Both sexes often dream of being ina 
public place entirely nude, and, in the 
case of males, with a most noticeable 
erection. Females are overwhelmingly 
embarrassed by their naked plight, but 
—in the dream—no one else seems to 
notice it. 

Looking around carefully, the males 
masturbate in their dreams and actually 
awake with a nocturnal emission com- 
pleted. In contrast, the female dreamers 
cover their genitals and breasts with 
their hands and arms and are then led 
away by a handsome male stranger who 
is also nude and obviously ready for 
action. 

The explanation of such a dream, 
according to psychiatrists, is that there 
is an almost universal deep-down wish 
in both sexes to be unhampered by con- 
vention. In the case of males this wish is 
reinforced by another one urging them 
to demonstrate their sexual prowess 
and virility before an audience. With 
dreaming females the first bold show of 


21 


nudity is replaced by modesty when a 
male indicates his willingness to en- 
gage in sexual relations. 

Unlike males, whose sex dreams very 
often end in spontaneous ejaculation, 
females achieve orgasm only rarely at 
the end of a dream sequence. But the 
forms the sex dreams take have definite 
similarities in both sexes. They involve 
objects described by other males and 
females. In all of them, for instance, at 
least one object prominently involved 
will bear some vague resemblance to a 
male phallus, and another object to the 
female vagina. 

Thus, females will dream of male geni- 
tals being represented by a snake, 
club, pen, sword, gun, pole, tree, spear, 
arrow, knife, fountain, banana, bull, 
flower stalk, root, tube, finger, arm, 
nose. Female genitals will be disguised 
as a Cave, purse, ring, open door, win- 
dow, box, bottle, jar, pocket, pot, oven, 
drawer, pool, lake, toilet seat, hat, 
island, snow, veil. 

With females, coitus is represented in 
the sex dream by telephoning, letter- 
writing, joint activity with a male, 
watching a male lighting a fire, horse- 
back riding, car riding, climbing hills, 
dancing, watching men fire guns, break- 
ing something, men fishing, flying, glid- 
ing, watching a space rocket, climbing 
a ladder or stairs, packing a trunk or suit- 
case, planting seeds, plugging into a 
socket, crawling into a hole, watching a 
piston go up and down. 

One patient, Winifred P..... , told her 
psychiatrist that she constantly dreams 
that it is raining, and that from a door- 
way she catches sight of her orother-in- 
law in the street. She rushes out, opens 
an umbrella and invites him to use it 
with her. She awakens, and finds herself 
lying on her back with her legs spread 
wide, and her hands fondling her geni- 
tals and breasts. She continues her mas- 
turbation while still awake, and 
achieves a strong orgasm. 

The psychiatrist's explanation: open- 
‘ing the umbrella is a symbol of offering 
her body for sexual intercourse. Secret- 
ly, Winifred would like to demonstrate 
her passionate desires by having inter- 
course with her brother-in-law. 

Barbara M.... says she often dreams 
she is sitting with her boy friend on a 
secluded park bench. There is a tall tree 
in the background. She is worried about 
losing her purse. He assures her that it 
won't get lost, but he is laughing and he 
does not sound sincere. 

Explanation: the purse is a symbol of 
the vagina. More specifically, in the 
dream, it is Barbara's interpretation of 
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say they never 


have sex dreams 


are wrong. 9 


her own virginity. The tree represents 
the male phallus. Barbara’s secret 
desire is obvious—she yearns to have 
intercourse with her boy friend and lose 
her virginity. 

Elaine G...... dreams that she is 
watching a house doorway and it is on 
fire. She sees her lover rushing for a 
bucket of water, but he spills it before he 
can throw it on the fire. He repeats this 
several times while the fire rages more 
and more out of control. Finally he 
makes way helplessly for a fireman who 
is bringing up a large hose. The fire- 
man quickly puts out the fire. Elaine's 
lover looks disappointed and sullen. 

Explanation: the house doorway is a 
female dream symbol for the vagina. 
The fire is symbolic of Elaine’s secret 
passion. Spilling the water before he 
can throw it on the fire is symbolic of 
premature ejaculation on the part of 
Elaine's lover. Elaine is obviously wor- 
ried by her inability to reach orgasm 
and by the possibility that her tover 
must think she is frigid. To prove that 
she is capable of passionate sexual 
response she dreams up the fireman 
with the large hose—who will” put the 
fire out (bring her to orgasm).” 

Roberta L..... reports that "l con- 
stantly dream that | am watching my boy 
friend driving a bus. A baby carriage 
suddenly rolls in the way. Jim tries to 
jam on the brakes but it is too late. He 
recognizes the mother of the baby—it's 
me. We have had sex relations pretty fre- 
quently and I’m constantly reminding 
him that | am not ‘on the pill.’ In the 
dream | am very angry. | summon a 
policeman who arrests Jim.” 


THE PHILOSOPHER 


An expert is one who knows more and 
more about less and less. NICHOLAS 
MURRAY BUTLER. 


Explanation: driving a bus is a sym- 
bol of having sex relations. The signifi- 
cance of the baby carriage is that 
Roberta is worried that no foolproof 
contraceptive precautions have been 
taken by either partner, and that he 
might make her pregnant. Jim tries to 
jam on the brakes at the last moment 
(withdrawal), but it is “too late.” She pun- 
ishes him by having him arrested. 

Beatrice S. ..... dreamed she was 
skiing toward a precipice, hypnotized 
by the vivid whiteness of the snow. She 
swerved out of the way at the last 
moment. 

Explanation: skiing made her think of 
excitement and thrills, which in turn 
reminded her of sexual intercourse with 
her new lover. But the snow in her dream 
indicated there was something cold 
about their relationship. She was afraid 
to let herself go completely. She held 
back while having sex, and her satisfac- 
tion was not complete. 

Snow is usually white, and white rep- 
resents virginal purity in woman's 
dreams. Very often the dreamer is 
dressed in a white garment which 
changes colors and finally becomes 
black as she is brought into sexual con- 
tact with males. 

Another prominently featured object 
in the dreams of females is a gear stick. 
Although automobiles are generally 
considered to be feminine, the gear 
stick by itself figures as a phallic 
seducer. The female dreamer sees her- 
self caressing and kissing it, and finally 
lowering herself onto it. The dream 
image of the man she desires as a lover 
hovers in the background. 

That dream image could be anybody. 
You, for instance. To find out, a tactful 
but persuasive talk with your girl friend 
is advisable, pointing out that sex 
dreams are perfectly normal and that 
everybody dreams every night, averag- 
ing from three to seven dreams. They 
are Nature’s way of solving the female 
sexual tensions problem. 

Women who say they never have sex 
dreams are wrong. They just can't recall 
dreaming them, unless somebody 
encourages them to do so. In laboratory 
tests at the University of Chicago, out of 
the 300 young women observed and 
encouraged, not one was found who 


‘didn't have at least one sex or semi-sex 


dream during the night. 

Asking your girl friend to make a point 
of remembering her dreams can make 
all the difference to your love life. 
Discussing and pinpointing what they 
probably mean addsa whole newdimen- 
sion to man-woman togetherness. (hi 
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HUSTLER Porn Review is designed to fill you in and keep you up-to-date on the latest X-Rated flicks 
flooding the market today. We try to be as reliable as possible, and our HARD-ON RATING is based on 
the quality-for-your-money basis. All movies we review can be seen at your local adult movie houses. 
But BUYER BEWARE: A good number of these films are optically censored to suit local audiences. We 
suggest you check beforehand whether your five bucks is going to give you the real thing, or hemorrhoids. 
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RATING GUIDE 
H TOTALLY LIMP. 


v 
Couldn't get it up if you used a 
crane. 


@,_one-auarrer erect. 
Might get it up if you used a crane. 


& HALF-ERECT. 


Slightly worthwhile. Probably get 
it up on your own. 


@7m ERECTION! 


\f this doesn't get it up, you're 
probably dead. Almost a 
constant turn-on. 


FILM TALK 


by James Martin 


If box office trends and movie-making 
inclinations mean anything, the splin- 
tered film industry, always more near- 
than far-sighted, may be on the verge of 
answering the question of direction in 
sex pictures: hard-core or soft-core? 

The answer, however myopic, but 
based on recent patterns, would indi- 
cate that the answer is “both” — but 
each in moderation, with the emphasis 
on the soft. 

Gerry Damiano, the king of hard-core, 
has for months been predicting the end 
of hard-core films (while he works on an 
up-coming film); and truncated ver- 
sions of major hard-core films seem to 
be selling with the public. To be sure, 
the Mitchell Brothers claim to have 
come up with a hard-core winner in 
“Sodom and Gomorrah,” but who knows 


' SEPTEMBER 


when the flic will be released, with law- 
suits against them by both the law and 
their former employees? ‘The Private 
Afternoons of Pamela Mann” remains 
one of the genre's best-made pictures 
... but indications are that the hard- 
core market is bottoming out — and that 
the more sexually-vague soft-core 
pictures will replace hard-core on the 
mass market. 

What points up this possibility more 
emphatically is the return of soft-core 
king Russ Meyer to the top of the box 
office. Meyer, you recall, almost single- 
handedly pioneered the “skin flick,” 
beginning with his “The Immoral Mr. 
Teas," through a string of hits which in- 
cluded “Vixen” and ended up in the 
coddling lap of the big studios with 
“Beyond the Valley of the Dolls." The 
studio efforts were disastrous, and 
Meyer is the first to admit it; but now he 
has returned as an independent film- 
maker with “Super Vixens,” and his 
return (and the terrific box office take) 
indicate that the public still is ready for 
the well-made soft-core picture. 

“Audiences are definitely looking for 
more explicit sex in films,” he says, “but 
not necessarily ‘everything.’ Explicit- 
ness in the soft-core field can be 
pushed further, especially in showing 
the obvious result (erection) of stimula- 
tion; but | don’t think showing penetra- 
tion lends itself to eroticism. That final 
act is best left to the imagination.” 

“Super Vixens," Meyer's latest parody 
of simulation, is breaking box office 
records around the country, and it 
couldn't please him more; but he stops 
short of predicting the end of the 
harder film. 

“! won't make hard-core films,'’ he 
says, “but | think there is room for both. 
The hard-core picture will continue, as 
far as | can see, but there will be fewer of 


them. The problem in the past has 
always been that there have been too 
many theaters wanting to show hard- 
core, and not enough good films. 

“| think what we are seeing now is a 
leveling out in the supply and demand 
... hopefully, the result will be fewer, 
but better-made hard-core pictures.” 

Gerry Damiano disagrees. He be- 
lieves the reason for the sagging box 
office in the hard-core field is due to the 
film-makers’ inability to produce quality 
pictures for a more sophisticated au- 
dience. Meyer, on the other hand, 
makes no pretention at sophistication, 
but doesn't feel his films will lose 
audience members. 

“| don't think people are going to stay 
away from my pictures because they'll 
feel cheated by not seeing enough 
sex,’ Meyer says. “Soft-core is more sen- 
sual, and most people know what to ex- 
pect in my films. They know they aren't 
going to see penetration; what they will 
see is lots of humor, lots of action, high- 
ly exaggerated breasts, simulated sex 
and nudity. 

“This formula has worked for me in 
the past, and it seems to be working 
now. In fact, I'd say I'm reaching a wider 
audience now — including women.” 

Meyer, who has seen his share of 
court battles (“Vixen” is still banned in 
the state of Ohio), insists that he is 
choosing ta stick to soft ball rather than 
hard, due to his own preference — not 
because of any fear of censorship. 

“Oh, there are scattered attempts, 
mostly by the F.B.I., to hassle people 
like Damiano on trumped-up interstate 
charges, but by and large, | think there 
is more freedom today than ever before. 
If they (law officials) would just leave it 
alone, it would find its own level, and sat- 
isfy certain segments of the population 
to the harm of no one.” 
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SUPER VIXENS 
A, 


‘Super Vixens,” the soft-core king's 
latest film, is the latest in a long (albeit in- 
terrupted) line of Meyer films, drawn 
deftly from the mold of “Vixen” and 
“Harry, Cherry & Raquel." Apparently, a 
large segment of the movie-going pub- 
lic disagrees with my low opinion of 
Meyer's films. 

Filled with exaggerated breasts, vio- 
lence and humor, “Super Vixens,” in its 
hyperbolic stance, is the ultimate Russ 
Meyer film — a parody of all those 
which preceded it. 


SHAR] EUBANK 


Set somewhere in the Southwest, it in- 
volves an absurd storyline about a 
young stud, wrongly accused of murder- 
ing his wife, who flees from place to 
place and bed to bed. A nice fantasy, 
but 
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Meyer never was one to create a real- 
istic picture. He just lays together the 
most incredible set of circumstances, 
dices them with the largest-breasted 
women he can find, rough action and an 
over-active sense of humor; then he sits 
back and watches the crowds stream in 

If Meyer is hoping that we will find his 
numorous, Rabelaisian approach to sex 
and lifestyle erotic, he is mistaken. As 
we watch a parade of women, each with 
larger tits than the last, move through 
the picture into a ridiculous and highly 
phallic ending, we can guftaw at the ac- 
tions, but never get heated up. There 
may be a bit more frontal nudity in 
“Super Vixens” (all the girls in the film 
have “Super” as a first name), but under 
close viewing, as in the past, it is only 
the humor which can stand up under 
close scrutiny. 


DEFIANCE 
C” 

Debasement and humiliation are the 
premises upon which this film by 
Armand Weston is built, and although 
the sado-masochism may not be for 
everyone, this is one of the better-made 
porn flicks to date 

Reminiscent of “The Story of O," Jean 
Jennings plays a young woman who is 
thrust, against her wishes, into a mental 
institution, where she is made to per- 
form assorted sexual acts of the bizarre, 
eventually letting go of her own re- 
pressed sexual drives. Plenty of chains 
and whips, and lots of gooo sex action 
make this a don't-miss. 


FEMALE CHAUVINISTS 


@, 


Several years old, this film has been 
re-issued with a few close-up inserts. 
Storyline deals with a colony of man- 
hating women, and the man who sneaks 
into their midst. Some of the girls aren't 
bad looking, but the sex is tame (or in 
close-up only). Give it aquarter, how- 
ever, based on the good quality of 
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photography and the humor. Not for the 
serious. 


JOHN HOLMES FESTIVAL 
#® 


A compilation of scenes from the 
Johnny Wadd (Holmes) pictures, the 
film features the actor's foot-long cock 
and a few good scenes. Due to the poor 
quality of some of the earlier pictures, 
nowever, the film remains uneven. 


PERMISSIVENESS 
IN THE ORIENT 


A, 


So-so flick which traffics on the 
names of a couple of earlier porn films, 
this “documentary” was probably shot 
in Anaheim, with a few location snots 
thrown in for authenticity. While some of 
the sex action is good, the film stock is 
poor, and the attempt to make it authen- 
tic, ludicrous. Only the sex makes it 
even “so-so.” 


LIBERTY TO LOVE 


@ 

Platitudinous “social commentary” 
film about love and hypocrisy is a defi- 
nite don't-see. Poor, grainy stock, poor 
acting and ridiculous plot overshadow 
any good sex action 


LOVE BUS 
Cr” 

The ubiquitous Jamie Gillis stars in 
one of the better-made hard-core pics 
of the year. As a psychiatrist who would 
rather fuck than discuss Freud, he de- 
cides to send a bus load of his neurotic 
patients to a hotel for further treatment. 
The treatment, needless to say, in- 
volves a great deal of sexual release — 
all of it well-photographed in livid color 
and close-up The story line is above 
average, the faces and bodies superb. 
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and some of the scenes, such as that in 
which Gillis probes patient Rita Davis 
up the cunt to his elbow, amazing. Not a 
bad ride. 


LICKETY SPLIT 


» 

Linda Lovemore, who is said to give 
head better than Linda Lovelace, 
makes her hard-core debut in this film, 
and it’s not disappointing. Acting 
depth gives way to throat depth in this 
pic, but when the plot isn’t moving 
along too slowly, this has some of the 
best twosome and group action to be 
found in your neighborhood theaters. 
Watch for the concluding bus orgy 
scene — it's a comer. 


THE PRIVATE 
AFTERNOONS OF 
PAMELA MANN 


An all-star cast lends its talents to 
one of the more sensitive porn flicks of 
the year. Beautiful Barbara Bourbon 
plays the lead, and takes head (in slow 
motion yet) better than Linda Lovelace. 
Georgina Spelvin and Jamie Gillis are 
also present in this extremely well- 
made adult fantasy which relies on a 
modicum of storyline, good music, fine 
bodies and sensual shots. A sure bet 
for any afternoon. 


PORTRAITS 
&. 


Jerry Damiano's latest picture curi- 
ously appears without credits in many 
cities, apparently due to fear of prose- 
cution under the Nixon Supreme Court. 
The excellence Damiano has come to 
stand for falls a little short of its poten- 
tial, but the film makes up for most short- 
comings by featuring Kansas City's 
Singing Cocksucker, Jody Maxwell. 
Based loosely on The Three Faces of 
Eve, Maxwell plays a girl with three 
personalities. The acting is okay, as 
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well as Damiano’s camera work; the 
action in the scenes where Jody sings 
while giving head is explicit. All in all, 
it's not one of the best the Porn King has 
put out, but better than the average flick 
of this genre. 


FRENCH BLUE 
® 


a 

A documentary interspersed with 
Felliniesque sequences, this film by 
Danish filmmaker Lasse Braun about 
the filming of one of his films, falls just 
short of being excellent — the only draw- 
back being a redundancy which tends 
toward ennui in the end. The end be- 
longs to one beautiful Brigitte Maier, 
who is throughout the film, trying to take 
two cocks into her ass at one time. The 
singular theme gets a bit clinical by 
film's finish, but Maier is something to 
look at. Unfortunately, her creamy looks 
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are never used to their best advantage 
and her dialogue, consists of a few 
grunts as she takes directions from 
Braun. The out-takes from earlier Braun 
film are often funny, often erotic (such 
as the beach scene in which an orgy 
takes place in the midst of layer cakes) 
and Braun shows a real flair for imagina- 
tive filmmaking. In the long-run, 
however, the film is at best a weil-edited 
pastiche of Braun works — which is to 
say, that it's good, but not the best 
around. 


DIVERSIONS 
] 


Set in the island of a young woman's 
mind, this innocuous picture is at best, 
boring. Drawn out sex scenes attempt to 
compensate for lack of action, the result 
being true boredom. No dialogue, but 
voice-over, Pass it over. 


“| looked up from his wife and said, ‘Fred, we've known each 
other for over thirty years — surely you wouldn't shoot me!” 
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For the benefit of faithful HUSTLER readers who want to know about the latest in fuck-books at their local 
adult bookstores, we have contracted the noted panderer of the perverted printed word,A. Roused Reader. 
To aid him in the review of each book, HUSTLER has created a new RATING GUIDE which will appear at 
the top of each critique. The system also applies to our PORN REVIEW. 


TEEN GIRLS’ SEX CLUB 
TEEN GIRLS" 
SEX CLUB 


by Jonny Bater 
Marksman (Star 
Distributors) #4030 
$2.25 


When Marie puts her mouth, ass, tits and 
anything (and everything) else on the line to 
at into Chester High School's “After Hours’ 

lub," her initiation comes in spurts. So, unfor- 
tunately does the prurient plot-line of this 
book which barely gets it up once as Marie 
does her hedonistic homework. A massive 
blow-job which lasts for some 10 pages (for 
the record, 53-64) is the sole erotic high- 
light of this otherwise limp example of “beat- 
offery." All the usual snatches of sexual 
interaction are presented in sordid, but not 
satisfying, style. Although I'm not a stickler 
for grammar and proofreading (hell, what can 
one really expect from pantie prose and cock 
comments, anyway?) “Teen Girls’ Sex Club” 
is a study in mistakes. Misspelled words 
appear between thighs, on breasts, up asses, 
down throats, and even in fists. After strug- 
gling through the book, one looks and feels 
like the guy on the cover and it has nothing to 
do with being sexually drained. This is one of 
those books which re-enforces the thought 
that “youth and youthful sex is indeed wasted 
on youth.” The author's pondering descrip- 
tions of orgasms leads one to believe that 
there are a few virgins left in the world. If he or 
she (Jonny?) has ever been to bed, it was 
probably with a teddy bear. Poor teddy bear. 


THE SAVAGED 
SECRETARY 


SAVAGED 
SECRETARY 
By Joba Crane 
fi 
/, 
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by John Crane 
Windsor Library Press 
#137 

$2.25 


Among the more common heroines rav- 
aged on the BEAT-OFF BOOK SHELF, the 
secretary is usually fair meat for a masturba- 
tory massaging of one’s interest and Carrie 
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Bowers amply fills the bill. After a promotion 
prompts a blow-job (although she “wanted to 
feel his juice flowing into her cunt even more 
than anything else’), Carl, her boss and 
executive stud, puts it where she wants it with- 
out even a sentence’s pause. Along with her 
promotion comes a nice little (but expensive) 
apartment,complete with next-door neighbor 
satyr and down-the-hall "lezzie." With all the 
action at home, Carrie never has a chance to 
visit the office, but she gets more work than 
she can cope with when her apartment (and 
sexual compartments) fall prey to a couple of 
copulating second-story men. Even the neigh- 
bors get into the act as they show up for a 
swing party and are so horny that sg don't 
even bother to ask who Carrie's new friends 
are. So, “The Secretary" is very well “Sav- 
aged,” much to the delight of the reader who 
comes to grips with the sticky situation more 
times than usual. However, for all those con- 
cerned with the plot, it tends to go off the 
deep end when Carl's wife shows up to blast 
a few of the crowd, (including Carl himself, 
who had previously salvaged Carrie from the 
bad-guys). With this, Carrie moves out and 
the reader moves on, 


HORNY YOUNG 
SCHOOL GIRLS 


&. 


by George Brontwood 
Biue Time (Star 
Distributors) #1005 
$2.25 


Sexual school is in session and the author 
of this carnal college very Blue book gets at 
least a passing mark in masturbatory pen- 
manship. Although written on the level of an 
elementary primer in public relations, 
“Horny Young School Girls” is the type of 
book in which actions speak louder than 
words. The coupling college in question is 
called West Virginia University and the 
courses being taught include Love 1, Balling 
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There is no such thing as justice — in 
or out of court. CLARENCE DARROW. 


2, Group Sex 3, and Cocksucking 4, 5, and 6. 
There's little time for studying as Alan Wilson 
falls head-over-lap in love with fellow- 
student Janice Porter,. who measures in at 45- 
21-42, and that's without her textbooks. Alan 
doesn't even have to carry her books for her, 
before she warmly responds to his advances. 
While Janice is indeed an “A" student in 
screwing, she goes to the head of the class 
when it comes to giving blowjobs. Indeed, 
much of the book, and a great deal of Alan's 
cock, is spent in the vacuuming confines of 
Janice's masterful mouth. Perhaps the most 
inventive oral intake occurs in Alan’s car as 
his pride is packed into a seat belt and given 
a ride it will never forget. As Janice puts it, 
“just keep attention on the road, and let 
me know if it gets to be too much for you.” 
Once in the belt, she admonishes Alan, 
“don't you dare let it go soft." His reply is to 
the point, “your job is to keep it hard.” And 
she does—and does she. And they say that 
driving and drinking don't mix. 


MARRIED WHORE 


e 

by Jason Simmons 
Chelsea Library Press 
#196 

$2.25 


FOR OVTERTARAMENT OF AGATE OMY 
2 SAAT E Pune AT om. 


One should practice holding a book open 
with his feet before taking on this panting 
pocket pleaser, because the hands are going 
to be kept very busy.From its first pulsating 
page, when Pru (short for Prudence, who 
delightfully does not live up, or down, to her 
name) starts practicing pubic pleasures on 
practically everyone she meets, this torrid 
text takes its place among the best that BEAT- 
OFF writers can bat out. Pru's a married gal 
who hankers for a supplemental income and 
doesn't really care who's “coming in" her. 
She's a whore, and loves every inch of it, 
although she'll trick with chicks, too. As for 
her husband, Paul, it seems that he's also on 
the prowl and is willing to pay for it. So as one 
hooks, the other does the hooking and all's 
well. There's even time for a little bit of love- 
lust between the carnal-couple, but when Pru 
tries to treat Paul like a John, he quickly loses 
interest. Of course, you should be way ahead 
of me, and looking forward to the inevitable 
meeting of Pru and Paul in the field, which 
grindingly occurs with the best possible re- 
sults. While most of “Married Whore” kept me 
busy, even my pace sped up between pages 
50-70 as Pru really sucks and socks it to a 
grunting client. Space prohibits relating the 
incident, but it certainly doesn’t hinder my 
recommending Jason Simmons’ sterling 
study in semen-antics. 
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LONDON (HNS) — British scien- 
tists may have discovered one of the 
basic, underlying reasons why males 
and females are different. 

There is a specific, significant sexual 
difference in the way men and women 
look at and solve things, according to 
psychologists Max Coltheart, Elaine 
Hull and Diana Slater. 

In three tests involving college-age 
students, the researchers found that 
women rely more strongly on verbal anal- 
ysis of problems, while men more often 
take a visual approach. 

This wouid apparently explain why 
women tend to talk more than men, the 
team said. 


ST. LOUIS (HNS)—Five years 
ago there were an estimated six-million 
alchoholics in the U.S. Then, says Don- 
ald Goodwin, head of the Washington 
University Addiction Research Center 
in St. Louis, the federal government got 
into the act and began spending mil- 
lions of dollars annually on alcoholism. 

Today there are an estimated nine 
million alcoholics in the United States. It 
figures. 


DETROIT (HNS)—The police- 
man's lot is generally not a happy one. 
His work often brings him into violent 
contact with robbers, murderers, bul- 
lies, rapists and other kinds of sex 
offenders. 

Some policemen can't take the pres- 
sure, and it begins to affect their own 
social attitudes and behavior. 

Now police are being faced with a 
new threat to their mental stability— 
criminals who are so professionally 
skilled it gives many cops an inferiority 
complex. 

Detroit police chief Philip Tannian 
has decided that a pound of prevention 
could keep a shaky cop from going off 
the deep end, so he has established a 
psychiatric unit in his department to pro- 
vide his force with a shrink-in-residence. 


CHICAGO (HNS)—Most of the 
Catholic priests who have left the church 
in the past few years have disrobed to 
jump into the marriage bed, according 
to sociologists R. A. Schoenherr of the 
University of Wisconsin and A. M. Gree- 
ley of the University of Michigan. 

Noting that the Catholic church in the 
U.S. had lost one-eighth of its priests— 
some 10,000—in the past six years, the 
two researchers found that the desire to 
marry was the single most important fac- 
tor in their defection. 

Summarizing a study of 3,045 dioce- 
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san priests, Schoenherr and Greeley 
said the church law of mandatory celi- 
bacy is exacerbating an authority crisis 
in the church. 


ST. LOUIS (HNS)-—tt's finally 
out in the open. The aphrodisiac qualities 
of marijuana are mostly in the pot- 
smoker's head. Furthermore, whatever 
stimulating properties pot may have, it 
works differently on men and women. 

This new word on the effects and non- 
effects of marijuana are from Wayne 
Koff of Washington University, who ana- 
lyzed the responses of sexual expe- 
riences of 252 potted men and women. 

Few of the men actually believed or 
reported that pot turned them on sex- 
ually, but there was a tendency for them 
to say they enjoyed sex more when they 
were stoned, Koff said. 

Women, on the other hand, more often 
reported that while they found marijuana 
sexually stimulating, the enjoyment of 
the sex act itself was diminished. 

Koff said this seeming paradox might 
stem from the fact that men take a more 
physical approach to sex and get the 
biggest sensual charge from actual 
penetration and thrusting, while women 
tend to emphasize foreplay and psycho- 
logical buildup. 

Percentage-wise,51 percent of the 
men said pot increased their sexual 
desire. Seventy-one percent of the 
women said pot turned them on. 


BALTIMORE (HNS)-—t pays to 
be sexually attractive in most life- 
situations, including certain criminal 
activities. 

To find out exactly how physical 
beauty relates to crime, University of 
Maryland psychologists Harold Sigall 
and Nancy Ostrove had subjects read 
criminal cases and also view photo- 
graphs of criminals on trial. 

Defendents who were pretty or hand- 
some received more lenient treatment 
when their crimes were unrelated to 
attractiveness—burglary and so on, the 
researchers found. 

When offenses were related to the 
attractiveness of the defendant, how- 
ever, as in the case of swindlers, at- 
tractive defendants received harsher 
sentences. 


MONTREAL (HNS)—want to 
improve on your sexual performance, 
quit smoking or get over your fear of 
heights, or whatever? 

Canadian psychologist, Peter Sued- 
field of the University of British Colum- 
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bia, has learned that there is indeed 
something to the ancient Asian tech- 
nique of sensory deprivation to improve 
or enhance both physical and mental 
ability. 

In carefully controlled experiments, 
Suedfield has found that periods of isola- 
tion, during which time volunteers do 
not see, hear or smeil anything, hyper- 
tension is significantly reduced, drug 
addiction is reduced or eliminated, and 
sexual dysfunctions are corrected. 

In one experiment involving 72 volun- 
teers who wanted to give up smoking, 
55 percent were able to do so after one 
24-hour period of isolation. A control 
group that was not isolated managed 
only an 8 percent reduction. 

Asian adepts have traditionally iso- 
lated themselves preparatory to under- 
taking arduous, dangerous or demanding 
tasks, from physical combat to impress- 
ing a lady with their sexual prowess. 


ANN ARBOR (HNS)-_+£ver notice 


that the most dedicated lover loses 
some of his sex drive when his nose is 
plugged up? 

Qver and above the “biah" feeling 
that usually accompanies a head cold, 
men may experience a loss of libido 
when their olfactory system is out of 
whack, according to experiments con- 
ducted by University of Michigan neuro- 
scientists, J. Bradley Powers and Sarah 
Winans. 

Working with male hamsters, the two 
scientists have learned that the animals 
will continue to copulate after their 
sense of smell has been removed, but 
when the whole olfactory system is 
removed, copulation ceases altogether. 

Reason for this, the two say, is appar- 
ently the fact that nerve impuises can no 
longer pass through the nasal tubes to 
the hypothalmic region of the brain, 
where the “sex center” is located. 


GREENVILLE, N.C. (HNS)— 
Over 90 percent of the young people in 
the U.S. who date and then marry don't 
really find out what the other person is 
like until the legal knot is tied, accord- 
ing to East Carolina University sociolo- 
gist David Knox and family relations 
expert Frances Knox. 

Learning that most couples spend 
their courtship days talking about such 
non-consequential things as movies, 
singing idols, their friends, politics, 
etc., the Knoxes have devised a course 
aimed at helping courting couples pre- 
pare for marriage. 

The greatest discrepancies in things 
between couples were in the areas of 
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sex, drinking, the use of money and reli- 
gion, the Knoxes found. 

The Knoxes crash course in marital 
arts includes developing sample house- 
hold budgets, visiting each other's 
parents and churches, and taking a 
four mile hike on a cold morning, be- 
fore breakfast. 

Students who have taken the course 
so far approved of everything except 
the hike. The Knoxes surmised that the 
pre-breakfast marathon. was too short to 
bring out the “unseen side” of the poten- 
tial partners, and are thinking about 
increasing the distance to eight miles. 


WASHINGTON, D.C. (HNS)— 
The number of marriages in the United 
States is going down and the number of 
divorces is going up, according to new 
figures from the National Center for 
Health Statistics. 

The marriage-rate in 1974 was 10.5 
per 1,000 population, a decline of 3.7 
percent from the previous year. The di- 
vorce rate last year was 4.6 per thou- 
sand population; 4.5 percent higher 
than in 1973. 

In 1962 the divorce rate in the U.S. 
was only 2.2 per 1000 population. 


BUFFALO (HNS)—Men may not 
go through a menopause but many of 
them do become victims of a middle- 
age crisis that can be seriously damag- 
ing and occasionally fatal, according 
to Michael Farrell of State U. of N.Y. at 
Buffalo. 

This crisis, Farrell said, usually occurs 
between the ages of 38 and 48, and is 
triggered by such events as one or both 
of the man's parents dying, his children 
leaving home (raising questions as to 
why he should stay tied to his wife), the 
realization that he is going nowhere in 
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Laws grind the poor, and rich men 
rule the law. GOLDSMITH. 


his job and that he will never be finan- 
cially secure. 

Farrell said there were three types of 
men who suffer from some degree of 
middle-age crisis: those who show 
signs of extreme frustration and are 
aware of it; those who have had a crisis 
and overcome it; and those who are suf- 
fering from crisis but deny it. 

Men who deny that they are suffering 
from middle-age crisis are the most dan- 
gerous to themselves and others, and 
usually come in two types, Farrell said. 

One is the strong, silent type who 
smothers his frustrations and becomes 
aicoholic or develops ulcers or heart 
trouble. The other is the Archie Bunker 
type who blames the outside world for 
his own inner turmoil. 


TEL AVIV (HNS) — The sexual 
activity of pregnant women, once taboo 
because of “reverence” paid to the con- 
cept of “the carrier of the species,” has 
now been brought out in the open by a 
team of Swiss researchers at a Tel Aviv 
convention. 

Not surprisingly, some women enjoy 
sex more after they are pregnant; others 
less. The criterion seems to be that 
women who are happy with their preg- 
nancy enjoy sex even more than usual, 
while those who are unhappy report an 
opposite reaction. 

The husband's reaction to a wife's 
pregnancy and his attitude toward hav- 
ing sex during pregnancy are also 
important factors, the researchers said. 

The most interesting data to emerge 
from the study was the frequency with 
which Arab and Jewish women had 
sexual intercourse before and after 
pregnancy. 

The Arab women in the study had sex- 
ual intercourse on the average of once a 
day before pregnancy as well as after 
pregnancy, up to the last month, by 
which the frequency had dropped to 
once or twice a week. 

Jewish women, on the other hand, 
had sex an average of five times a week 
before pregnancy, with a comparable 
reduction as their pregnancies proa- 
gressed. 

Other cultural differences revealed by 
the survey: women who like to engage 
in different kinds of sexual activity and 
use more than one position enjoy sex 
more than women who insist on using 
only one position. 

Finally, all of the women in the study 
began having sex again shortly after 
giving birth, but none returned to the fre- 
quency that prevailed before they be- 
came pregnant. 
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continued from page 12 


orgasm in. The thing is, | don't know if | 

like it with her on top all the time. | don't 

feel too much like a man that way. Aren't 
| the one who's supposed to be on top? 

John Evans 

Jacksonville, Florida 

The sexual positions considered “‘normal” 
are all determined by the society or culture 
we live in. It just happens that in our society 
men like to be ‘‘on top” of things. In India, 
though, the woman on top is considered the 
most natural position, and you probably 
couldn't drag a man out trom under her if 
you paid him. In other areas of the Orient, 
the most predominant position is for man 
and woman to screw side by side. Some 
anthropologists have suggested that the 
original position for all humans was for the 
man to mount the woman from the rear, 
which we call ‘‘dog-style’ and which many 
animals do to this day. 

So as for who's “‘supposed” to be on 
top — nobody's supposed to be anywhere. 
You just do it the way you like it. As far as 
your not feeling too much like a man — 
that's your hang-up. You're letting society 


tell you what's like a man and what isn't. 
Why is it so important to you to “feel like a 
man’ ?You’re a man regardless of what you 
feel. And as far as what's wrong with your 
girl — nothing, she's just doing it the way 
she likes it. 

Actually, sexologists point out that the 
woman-on-top position provides added 
stimulus to the clitoris, indicating it might 
be the most natural position after all. At any 
rate, that explains why your girl only has 
orgasms in this position. She's just not 
getting enough contact with her clitoris 
when you're on top, and the clit is the old 
pleasure button. 

Many men claim it's most pleasurable 
when the woman is on top. Why don’t you 
just forget your hangups and relax and 
enjoy it? 


My girlfriend works at a large firm where 
a lot of men are present. | don't mind too 
much that she still wears short dresses, 
though they really aren't in style any more, 
but the thing that bothers me is that she re- 
fuses to wear panties. Wear them, hell, she 
doesn't even own any. I've insisted that she 
get herself some, and I've taken her to a 
store and offered to buy them myself if she'll 
just pick out which ones she wants. She 
only laughs and says I'm being silly. She 
says it feels better without panties and she 


“Looks like a full moon tonight.” 
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enjoys her work more. She even admits that 
it turns her on when other men are staring 
at everything she's got, but she says I’m the 
one who reaps the rewards since I'm the 
only one she screws. Still, | can’t get used 
to the fact that she exposes herself ta so 
many men. I'm bothered that my girl is such 
an exhibitionist. What should | do? 
Name Withheld by Request 
Detroit, Mich. 

Stop being so uptight about your girl 
being able to find some degree of freedom. 
{f you realized how many men complain be- 
cause their chicks are too hung-up to openly 
show their bodies, you’d realize how lucky 
you are. 

it she enjoys exposing herself, let her 
enjoy it. Why should you make a big deal 
out of something that does no one any 
harm? She's learning to appreciate her body 
and, like she says, you're the one who reaps 
the rewards, It's only natural that she would 
get turned on by other men staring at her. 
Any woman would. 

Some sex therapists have recommended 
for women to deliberately expose them- 
selves in order to get in touch with their 
bodies. Women who don’t mind showing 
what they've got tend to become more sex- 
ually responsive than women who are up- 
tight about it. 

Panties are going out, anyway. Fewer and 
fewer women wear them, so your girl is only 
in style. Besides, it's healthier without them. 
(t's a fact that panties contribute to unpleas- 
ant vaginal odor and, by preventing the free 
circulation of air in that area, they contribute 
to many vaginal infections. 

You should liberate yourself and cheer 
your girl on tor knowing where it's at! 

There's no reason for you to fear that 
she'll be going to another man. If the rela- 
tionship is emotionally stable, few women go 


‘to other men for sexual reasons alone. It 


could be, however, that her not getting 
enough sex is due to some kind of emo- 
tional insecurity rather than physical frustra- 
tion. Perhaps you just need to reassure her 
that you love her and care for her as a per- 
son. Be more physically affectionate in non- 
sexual ways. And if she’s not special to you 
in an emotional sense, then why do you 
care whether she goes to another guy or 
not anyway? 


My ten-year-old daughter is a real tom- 
boy. She tags around with a bunch of boys 
and is a super baseball player. Is this a sign 
that she has lesbian tendencies? 

Betty O'Donnell 
Danbury, Conn. 


On the contrary. Little girls who are tom- 
boys usually grow up loving men and turn 
out to be satistied and satisfying heterosex- 
uals, It's because your daughter likes to be 
around boys that she plays their games. The 
best thing you can do for her is to show her 
a great deal of affection and Jet her know 
she can always count on you. 
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When Jane agreed to be photographed for 
HUSTLER, it was on one condition—-that she 
would be “captured” acting out her favorite 
fantasy. 

Jane fantasizes being held captive by an 
aboriginal African tribe. “It was looking at all 
those National Geographic magazines when | 
was a little girl, that first turned me on a few 
years ago. They published some wild, half- 
naked tribesmen doing native dances... All 
that male nudity! | couldn't keep my hands out 
of my pants. 

“| see myself imprisoned, under guard, in a 
hut. I'm used to satisfying all those hungry men 
before they go to war, eat, hunt, sleep, 
whenever they want me. 

“| got so used to all those big, black cocks 
that when they throw me my food, which 
usually consists of coconuts and bananas, | 
need to be satisfied then and there. 

“The natives find this so amusing they try to 
humiliate and break me. But they can't—I won't 
let them. | never show any pain or embarrass- 
ment. | just have to submit to their desires 
because | don't know what they'll do if | refuse. 

“| always come when they gang-bang me. 
But one day, maybe I'll meet a guy in real life 
who can handle this. Right now, though, one 
cock at a time just isn't enough.” 
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by Robert Wieder 
| would just like for you to know that | 
am not simply writing this as an ego trip 
or a cop out or a last-minute crawling 
plea for mercy, but because the question 
most of the persons seem to ask in the 


mail is: “How did you ever get involved in 
a thing like that?” They are naturally re- 
ferring to the most spectacular and re- 
nowned of my numerous pornographic 
movies, the Zygote Brothers’ classic ex- 
travaganza, The Greatest Porny Ever 
Told. The motion picture that made my 
name, “Rock” Sauff, a shithousehold 
word. 

Doubtless you have seen one or more 
of my earlier and less “publicized”’ 
movies, such as The Fuck Connection, 
The Last Picture Fuck, In The Heat Of The 
Fuck, Guess Who’s Coming To Fuck, A 
Streetcar Named Fuck, Fuck The World 
In 80 Days, and Ben-Fuck. It is because 
of these creations that they called me the 
first great male superstar of porn. And 
how | got into Greatest Porny Ever Told 
starts back when | was first discovered. 

| never would have got into porn flicks 
if |! hadn’t been discovered by my agent, 
Little Jimmy Jumbo, one night when | 
was sitting at the counter of the San Fran- 
cisco Chicken Delight going through 
leftover dinners for bone marrow. Little 
Jimmy is to theatrical agents what John 
Wilkes Booth was to actors. Little Jimmy 
came up and sat next to me. | almost ran 
out the back door. 

He was five-foot-five, with thinning 
orange hair, a complexion like a starting 
block, four-inch canines, a truss-shaped 
birthmark, sunglasses the size of end ta- 
bles, and a redwood mustache. As the 
columnist Heada Whopper once wrote, 


“Little Jimmy looks like any typical 
young man who would make a soapbox 
racer out of a coffin.” 

continued on page 88 


eggy Hood 
drove into 
Columbus 
from West 
Virginia, and in 
short time was 
working as a 
Honey in the 
Columbus 
Hustler Club. 
She’s been 
proving her 
creamy 
smoothness 
ever since — 
luckily for us. 
Peggy thinks 
guys in the 
Midwest eat 
pussy better 
than guys in 
the east, but 
she only has 
her own 
statistics to 
prove her 
point. 
“T’ve never 
been eaten by 
a guy from 
west of the 
Mississippi,” 
she pouts, “‘so 
my survey 
isn’t really 
complete, yet.” 
That might be 
something for 
our westem 
readers to 
think about. 
Meanwhile, 
Peggy’s gash 
grows rosier 
researching 
the truth. 
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“Same old story, “boy meets girl, girl meets boy’s dog, boy loses girl.” 


oo and if you think 
that’s funny... 


Historians report that streaking got started when a 
man with hemorrhoids reached for Preparation H 
and used Ben Gay instead. 


A young student in quest of a bite of beaver found 
his way into the local cathouse. Picking out the 
best pussy on the line, he was quickly wearing a 
warm, moist pair of thigh earmuffs. 

After a few minutes of deep probing, he felt 
something buried within the luscious lady's tunnel 
of jove and, reaching in with a finger, he proceeded 
to extract around green pea. Perplexed, but not put 
off, he resumed his exploration and put the 
thoughts of the pea out of his mind. Soon, however, 
with a particularly strong flow of the lady’s love 
juices, a small diced carrot came to his tongue and 
thereby to his attention. Once again he was 
disconcerted but not disinterested, and after a 
short session of self-doubt, renewed his love- 
making with restored enthusiasm. No sooner had 
he begun, though, than his tongue discovered a 
large chunk of potato. 

Raising his eyes to the young lady, he inquired, 
“Hey baby, what’s the matter? Are you sick?” 
“No,” she replied, “but the guy before you was.” 
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A well-dressed young man came into a bar and 
ordered six martinis to go. The bartender honored 
his request, and a little while later the man again 
came in and ordered six more martinis to go, and 
left again. Then the man came stumbling back into 
the bar about a half-hour later, obviously filled to 
the gills, and the bartender refused to serve him 
anymore, and told him he was drunk. 

“Drunk,” the young man slurred, “if you think I'm 
drunk, you ought to see my girlfriend out in the car, 
She has her socks on her arms and everytime | try 
to kiss her she farts in my face.” 


There was this real horny guy who needed a broad 
to screw right away. So, he walked into a bar and 
asked the bartender if he knew any horny chicks. 
The bartender answered, “Why sure | know a 
horny chick. Her name is Sandpaper Sally. She's in 
room 4.” The young man said, “How much?” “No 
charge, she’s on the house,” replied the bartender. 
The guy went up to room four and he knocked on 
the door. As soon as the door opened, a woman 
appeared. “How about a screw,” the man asked. 
“All right, come in,” replied her sweet voice. After 
he wentin she closed the door, locked it and began 
to undress. When they both had their clothes off, 
they went to bed, and he began to screw her. It was 
very rough inside her cunt, and it was beginning to 
hurt his prick. So, he finally pulled out and said, “No 
wonder they call you Sandpaper Sally.” “Oh, | can 
fix that,” she said. She got up and went into the 
bathroom. Five minutes later she came back, and 
he began to screw her again. “Ah, that’s better,” he 
mumbled, “what did you do?” “Oh,” she said, “I 
picked the scabs and let the pus run.” 


After a woman, who had gone through eight 
husbands, finally died, one friend commented to 
another, “Well, they’re together again at last.” 
“Which husband are you referring to?” 

“Not any of her husbands,” said the friend, "| mean 
her legs.” 


Lesbian: A pansy without a stem 


Nurse: A gal that can make the patient without 
disturbing the bed 


Panties: Not the best thing in the world, but next 
to it 
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Got a gag? HUSTLER pays Ten Bucks for every one 

we choke on. Send to: Hustler Humor, 36 W. Gay St., 

Columbus, Ohio 43215. Jokes become the property 

of HUSTLER and will not be returned. 
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EXPLETIVES NOT DELETED 
by Thom McEtdowney 

| have found them! The missing skin-recordings are in my 
possession and it’s alll can do to keep from coming. Unglued, that 
is. | hunted and begged and requested and demanded and rallied 
and plagued my colleagues at a dozen universities and 
statehouses, but to no avail. That is, until Mr. Nixon decided to 
leave the driving to US. 


44 No sooner had the three 
cocksuckers left, than 
a two-bit hooker named 
Goldy Lox broke and 
entered their house. 99 
a re See ee ee ee 


Now, all of a sudden, my property 
has become valuable. The original, un- 
erased, untampered with, unaltered 
skin-recordings of the Grimm Fairy 
Tales have become not only monetarily 
valuable, in this post-Nixonian era, but 
significant as anything else we have 
which has not been tampered with by 
our elders. And | have them. 

The remarkable thing about the skin- 
recordings is their clearness. Record- 
ings of the voice on sheep skin date as 
far back as the 16th Century, when we 
know that the city fathers of Nuremberg 
were among the first to be skin- 
recorded. Niccolo Machiavelli admon- 
ished Lorenzo de Medici in The Prince 
that “The world consists only of the 
vulgar,’’ but does not like vulgarity in 
their princes. Unfortunately, when the 
skin-recordings of one such prince 
were subpoenaed by Pope Paul II] and 
the prince only sent the fur, the Pope 
realized he had been fleeced; but, you 
know your history. These days you can’t 
pull the woo! over anyone's eyes. 

Up until now it was impossible for me 
fo convince anyone that my discovery 
heid importance, since it has been un- 
popular to attribute anything good to 
the Nixon presidency and the G.O.P. 
(Generations Of Poppycock) concerned 
with the Grimm tales. There will be 
those, | am sure, who claim that the 
tales we have are no more Grimm than 
the celebrated Watergate Tapes are 
accurate, because so much has been 
deleted in the printed text. And there | 
have them. | have the recordings, have 
played them, and at long last will fill 
in those seven or eight minutes with the 
words so abruptly removed by those 
who would keep us from our Constitu- 
tional right to the truth — even if it 
makes us gag. With these skin- 
recordings | have at last discovered the 
true meaning, the genuine feeling, the 
correct interpretation of the much pub- 
licized fairy tales because — and note 
this well, gentle reader —the exple- 
tives have not been deleted. 

Work on the skin-recordings is now 
being carried on by seven major uni- 
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versities, and a couple of minor ones, 
since the technique of skin-recording 
and reproduction is nearly a lost one — 
and universities jump at the chance to 
do research on anything either lost, 
hidden, or useless. The technique, 
however, is rather simple. 

Skin-recording requires spitting on 
sheep skin and yelling as loudly as 
possible into a right-handed welk dur- 
ing.an electrical storm, while someone 
else rubs a glass rod over the fleece 
side of the skin with copper wire wound 
tightly around his ankles. The welk may 
be replaced by any adequately cleaned 
conch shell, but better frequency re- 
sponse from 20 to 80 Hz is obtained by 
using the right-handed welk. Dubbing 
is also made much easier, but I'll dis- 
cuss that with you at another time, and 
probably in a more technical journal 
than this. At any rate, three, maybe 
four words at a time may be recorded 
in this fashion between deep breaths 
and hockers. 

Reproduction without the crude and 
unsophisticated equipment of the 
Grimm’s has been a difficult problem. 
And while we have succeeded at solv- 
ing this problem, neither M.I.T. nor the 
Ford Foundation will let me divulge the 
method to you at this time — although 
| do know it has something to do with 
mirrors and sitting naked in front of a 
large doorway. 

Translation from the original German 
has been the easy part. Since | found 
the skin-recordings, | got first crack at 
that job. With the aid of several other 
foundations that all wish to remain 
nameless, | offer you the first transcript 
of a Grimm Fairy Tale, with the exple- 
tives included... 

Once upon a time there were three 
cock-suckers of bears: a real bitch 
motherbear, a real fuckhead fatherbear, 
and a mindless twerp babybear. They 
were all such antisocial badassed sons- 
of-bitches,. that they lived the fuck off 
by themselves in the animal ghetto 
known as the forest, in a huge mother- 
fuckin’ house. 

One day, hassled by the others who 


threatened to beat the shit out of her, 
the bitch motherbear slopped together 
some atrocious crap called porridge 
and set it before the ingrates she lived 
with. It was too fuckin’ hot. And after 
she pulled her ass out of the fire place, 
where the father bear had kicked it, 
she became so pissed off at the abuse 
she was getting, she told her rotten ass 
family to go the fuck to hell. They took 
a walk through the ghetto instead. 

No sooner had the three cock- 
suckers left, than a two-bit hooker 
named Goldy Lox broke and entered 
their house. Hungrier than hell, she 
spied the shit the motherbear had left 
out to draw flies and, deciding it was 
better than starving her ass off, dug in. 

“This shit's too hot,’ she said, spit- 
ting into the fuckhead fatherbear’s bowl. 
“And this crap’s too cold,” she said 
putting out a cigarette in the mother- 
bear's. ‘But, this bow! is just fine — if 
you like shit."’ And brushing the flies 
away with one hand, she ate it all up 
before the flies could. 

After she finished gagging, Goldy 
Lox wiped the puke from her lips and 
decided to plop her butt down some- 
where until the gas passed. 

“This chairs too fuckin’ big,” she 
said carving obscenities in the arm 
with her switchblade. “And this chair’s 
too fuckin’ big, too,” she said picking 
her nose and wiping snot on its back. 
“But, this chair is just right,” and so 
saying she put her scrawny ass down in 
the mindless twerp’s rocker. 

No sooner did her cheeks touch it 
than it broke into a hundred pieces. 

‘Fuckin’-A,” said Goldy Lox, as she 
set the pile of splinters on fire. ‘My ass 
is whipped. Think I'll go to bed and 
beat off.” 

In the bedroom of the three cock- 
sucking bears, Goldy Lox again found 
some difficulty. 

“This bed’s too goddamned hard,” 
she whined, “‘and this one’s too fuckin’ 
soft.’’ She got up and spit on the floor. 
‘But, this bed’s just right.” 

So saying, she stripped to her pan- 
ties, crawled between the soiled sheets, 
and began massaging her pulsing cunt 
until she violently came and went 
to sleep. 

lt was then that the fuckhead father- 
bear kicked the door in of his huge 
suckin’ house. 

“Someone's been screwing with my 
porridge,’’ he belched, clotting his 
bride in the back of the head with a 
broom handle. 

continued on page 99 
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KATHY KELION 


WHO aa p YOU RE OVER THE AIL AT 50? 


“This is the time of my life,” says Kathy Keeton, who passed the half-century mark this past June. “! can have my pick of 

men, depending on my mood - the mature, experienced guy, if I’m into a sweet, leisurely fuck, or the young muscular 

stud, if | want a rip-snorting sweathog work-out!” 

Alter spending her career in magazine publishing, Kathy had been semi-retired in Ceorgia - until we asked her to pose tor 

our centerfold. ‘I used to work for a magazine like HUSTLER, but not as good, says Kathy, “and! always wanted lo pose 
But I think the Publisher — like many men - was hung up on teeny-boppers. That’s his mistake!” We agree. 


“People are always mixing me up with Doris Day. I've even had people come up to me and ask it it’s true that Rock 
Hudson is queer | guess it's because they think we look alike; we both have treckles, white-blonde hair, and big, 
friendly grins. But there the similarity ends: Doris Day always plays virgins, and | shucked my virginity 35 years ago - 
before many of my present day lovers were born! The circumstances aren‘Limportant now All know is that! wanted 
sex then, and got it, and loved it. And I've been wanting it, and getting it. and loving it ever since.” 


Kathy attributes her remarkably youthful appearance to the fact that, “I’m a Gemini, and we’re famous for our ageless 
looks.’ An interst in Astrology is only one facet of HUSTLER’s ‘‘Woman For All Seasons,’’ Kathy Keeton, About the 
significance of our running her centeriold in what could be called the “Autumn” of her life, Kathy says. ‘‘Don’t sing any 
‘September Song’ for me — with all the sex I'm getting, | never felt so alive!” 
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GEORGE C. WALLACE: 
FIGHTING FOR THE BIG ONE 


by Wayne Greennaw 

“When George Wallace quit drink- 
ing he thought about nothing but poli- 
tics and women — in that order. Since 
he no longer thinks about women,he's 
damned dangerous.” 

An Alabama civil rights lawyer 
philosophized about what makes 
George C. Wallace tick. 

The lawyer was referring to Wal- 
lace’s paralysis after an attempted 
assassination three years ago. 

“He is the most constant political 
thinker I’ve ever seen. Sometimes he’s 
up until the wee hours of the morning, 
because he’s thinking about some new 
strategy, some new idea, or has read 
something that interests him, that he 
thinks we should get on immediately,” 
confided a lieutenant in the Wallace 
National Campaign Headquarters in 
Montgomery. 

Although physicians have left little 
doubt that the inveterate politician 
will never have feeling below his 
beltline, those closest to him continu- 
ously make reference to ‘‘nothing is 
impossible,’ “with the help of the 
Lord,” and “he has the strongest will 
of any man I’ve ever seen.” 
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His young wife, Cornelia, has stated, 
“It's possible we could have a child even 
now with his accident. His spinal cord 
wasn't completely severed, you know, so 
that his condition doesn’t rule out having 
another child.” 

During the better part of three yeurs, 
after about six months of agonizing pain, 
serious surgery, and deep depression, 
he has constantly worked on his health. 
Every morning he spends between two 
and three hours in a specially built 
therapy room in the basement of the an- 
tebellum Governor's Mansion, which 
was completely refurbished after the 
shooting. 

“He may not be able to walk, like two or 
three blocks, but by national convention 
time in 1976,1'll be willing to bet he'll be 
able to get up on those aluminum 
crutches and make it from his wheelchair 
to the podium. When he does, it will be 
one hell of an impressive sight,” pre- 
dicted the Wallace aide. “He's able to 
get around on the crutches now. He uses 
them every day in the Mansion, out ofthe 
sight of most people. It hurts him. He 
drags his feet along the floor. But he says 
it hurts less every time he tries.” 

George Wallace is trying harder than 


ever before. The spring of 1975 gave him 
two very important gifts for his immediate 
political future. For the first time, Wallace 
appeared as the frontrunner in the field 
headed into the back turn in the race for 
the Democratic Presidential nomination. 
According to the Gallup poll, he was the 
choice of 22 per cent of those ques- 
tioned. Also, after a three-day physical 
examination, his doctors gave him a 
“clean bill of health.” 

Less than a week after he was out ofthe 
Birmingham hospital, where a battery of 
tests and x-rays showed he was “okay,” 
he was running in top form. Testifying 
before a committee of the North Carolina 
Legislature, he asked that group not to 
abolish the State’s presidential prefer- 
ence primary. 

Today he has a well-oiled, nationally- 
oriented campaign apparatus. The men 
behind Wallace are working around-the- 
Clock at times, keeping up with the latest 
rules of the Democratic Party. 

If he can take the final turn next 
January and head into the home stretch, 
with enough states holding primaries 
using proportionate representation 
rather than winner-take-all, he believes 
he will win “the Solid South” and a scat- 
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tering of midwestern and western states. 
He thinks he will come in second “even 
in some of the more liberal eastern 
states.” If he is predicting correctly and 
the states allow him the portion of dele- 
gates he wins in popular votes, it is con- 
ceivable that he will lead the first ballot at 
the convention. 

Most political experts do not see Wal- 
lace winning the Presidential nomina- 
tion, but most agree that he could be 
placed inthe Vice-presidential chair and 
will definitely be a muscle-flexing power 
dealer. 

However, facing the fantastic odds, 
Wallace and his starry-eyed assistants 
are pushing headlong into the battle for 
Democratic delegates. And, he is getting 
more and more credible. Once known as 
a super racist, today he is working dili- 
gently to change that image. He has ap- 
pointed one black to his cabinet — inthe 
minor position of governor’s coordinator 
of highway and traffic safety — and 
another has been named an administra- 
tive assistant. While he remains ada- 
mantly opposed to forced busing, he has 
been uncharacteristically calm about the 
new liberal Congress. Observers say 
he's waiting for the reaction of the grass 
roots to guide his thinking. 

In Barbour County, in the Black Belt of 
Alabama where he was born and raised, 


George Wallace is now a living legend. 
People who grew up with him talk about 
him in the past tense. Those who are 
older speak of him as though he were 
their elder. 

His brother, Jack, now a circuit judge 
in Clayton, said that when George was 16 
he was brought to Montgomery by his 
father who “just dumped him out in front 
of the capitol and told him to go to it. He 
hit the ground running and on his own, 
you might say. He had to go shake hands 
with all the senators and tell them, 
‘Hello, my name’s George Wallace, I'm 
from Barbour County, and sure would 
appreciate your vote for page.’ He won 
his pageship, it is said, by a vote of 25- 
to-5. 

He never weighed more than 125 
pounds wringing wet when he was grow- 
ing up, but John Lee Jefferson recalls, 
“He was the toughest little boy you've 
ever seen. He'd workout all the time inthe 
school gym, bouncing around, hitting 
back and forth, sometimes bringing in 
some colored boys to be his sparring 
partner. He was captain of the football 
team and played baseball and basket- 
ball too. A short fellow like him didn’t 
play much basketball, but he worked at 
it.” 

He won the Alabama Golden Gloves 
boxing championships twice. Both times 


“Do you mind if we dispense with the foreplay?” 
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he represented the state in the Southern 
Regionals in Nashville. 

By the time he went to the University of 
Alabama in Tuscaloosa, knowing he 
wanted to be a lawyer and already a 
politician, he had grown away from other 
sports. Although he worked as taxi 
driver, waiter, janitor, and storekeeper, 
he also found time to captain the college 
boxing team,which twice got to the finals 
of the Southeastern Conference Tourna- 
ment. 

“J've always kept in good shape,” he 
brags today. When reporters arrive atthe 
Mansion for interviews,he enjoys curling 
a pair of 30-pound weights. “I bet y’all 
can’t do that,” he jests. 

But he never over-indulged in athletics. 
He met everybody who used his cab, ate 
at his tables, lived in the dormitories where 
he worked, and bought groceries from 
him. 

Like the entire state, politics at the 
University of Alabama is a way of life. It’s 
the main topic of conversation and the 
number one past-time. It's the schoo! 
where the Bankheads, Hugo Black, Les- 
ter Hill, John Sparkman, and others got 
their political feet wet. 

When he was a freshman, he beat the 
fraternity candidate for class president. 
In other schoo! elections, however, he 
was not so successful. He was twice de- 
feated for the prestigious position of 
president of the Cotillion Club. 

After graduation in 1942, he met Lur- 
leen Burns, a clerk in the Kress’s Ten 
Cents Store. A quiet strawberry blonde 
from Northport, just across the Warrior 
River from Tuscaloosa, she had just 
finished a business school course. 

During their courtship Wallace joined 
the Army, and after training he came 
back to Tuscaloosa and was married to 
Lurleen Burns by a justice of the peace. 
They boarded a train, spent their wed- 
ding night in a Montgomery boarding- 
house, and traveled by bus to Barbour 
County the next morning. 

Throughout his Army career, every 
Christmas Wallace wrote to the folks 
back home. Not only did his family re- 
ceive a Christmas card. He mailed one to 
every family in the county. Some people 
wondered why. After working about a 
year as an assistant attorney general for 
$175 amonth, he went home torun for the 
State Legislature, and everybody knew 
why the cards had been sent. 

In the Alabama House of Representa- 
tives he distinguished himself as a fol- 
lower of then-Gov. James E. "Big Jim” 
Folsom, a six-foot nine-inch Populist who 
could out-country the best of Southern 
demagogues. In 1947, he told a reporter, 
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“Peaple are always askin’ me where | got 
my political ideas. Hell, I've always had 
those ideas. My daddy was a county of- 
ficeholder. We lived in the county seat 
along the rail line. People was always 
stoppin’ inon us on the way to the capital. 
| used to sit by the fire when I was a boy 
and hear them talk about state politics 
and elections. Naturally they was talkin’ 
democracy and | just grew up believin’ in 
democracy and majority rule.” 

Obviously Wallace listened to Folsom. 
He apparently liked ‘Kissin’ Jim,” who 
held to the unpopular belief that black 
people should be allowed to vote, and 
Wallace even worked for him during a 
later campaign as a speechwriter. 

After Folsom left office, the new gover- 
nor kept a secret file on all of the legis- 
lators. According to Marshall Frady’s 
biography, Wallace, his card read: 
“George Wallace. Supported most of 
Folsom’s legislation, ‘47 and ‘49. Ener- 
getic, ambitious, liberal, smart, probably 
will be hostile. Liquor habits: moderate. 
Women: Yes. Interested in legislation, 'e: 
Veterans, TB Hospitals, Welfare, Educa- 
tion. For appropriations, against taxes. 
Declined invitation to lunch at Mansion.” 

In 1952, he decided he no longer 
wished to be one member of the legisla- 
tive body. He went home and ran for cir- 
cuit judge. Looking back on that race, it 


was only a simplified version of every 
other political campaign he has won. He 
ran against an older, more established 
figure named Preston Clayton, whose 
family was aristocratic stock. When he 
campaigned, Wallace shook the hands 
of the people, looked at them straight in 
the face, and said, “All the officers are 
going to vote for Clayton, all you privates 
vote for me.” He said he was a little man 
living in asmall house and paying $20 a 
month rent. He said Clayton didn't need 
to be circuit judge. 

The moment he became judge he 
started running for governor. He covered 
the state in an old Chevrolet. "I'd carry a 
clean shirt with me, I'd be sweating when 
I'd get to where | was going, and|’dtake a 
shower in the barber shop where I'd be 
clean for my speech,” he said. 

In 1953, he became the first judge in 
the South to issue an injunction against 
the removal of segregation signs in rail- 
road terminals. 

During the 1958 campaign for gover- 
nor, George Wallace was known as the 
more liberal of the two frontrunners. John 
Patterson, the young attorney general 
whose father had been assassinated 
when he promised to clean up Phenix 
City, “Sin City of the South,” gained sup- 
port of the Ku Klux Klan. After being de- 
feated in the runoff, Wallace has been 


“It’s just like real butter!” 
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quoted as saying, ‘I'll never be out- 
segged again.” 

And during the next four years he re- 
lentlessly sought the governorship. 

When the U.S. Civil Rights Commis- 
sion demanded a look at the voting 
records of the counties of his circuit, 
Wallace loudly refused. 

An old college acquaintance, Frank M. 
Johnson, Jr., had been appointed to the 
bench of the U.S. District Court in 
Montgomery, and he threatened Wallace 
with contempt of court. Wallace flaunted 
the threat openly, but the widespread 
story was that Wallace delivered the vot- 
ing records to Johnson’s backdoor in the 
middle of the night. Wallace pleaded 
guilty to contempt but Johnson acquitted 
him, saying Wallace “did comply with 
the order of this court.” Wallace again 
screamed loudly, and the press carried 
his comments across the country. Years 
later he termed Johnson “a low-down, 
carpetbaggin’, scalawaggin’, race- 
mixin’ liar.” 

In 1962, Wallace was the front-runner. 
Edging into second place was young 
State Senator Ryan deGraffenreid. Wal- 
lace’s down-home give ’em hell cocki- 
ness, strutting to and fro on the stages 
under red, white, and blue banners read- 
ing ‘Fightin’ Little Judge,” swamped 
deGraffenreid’s more urbane appeal for 
good government. 

Wallace gave the majority of the 
people in the state exactly what they 
wanted. As he was inaugurated governor 
he stood on the star where Jefferson 
Davis stood when he had become presi- 
dent of the Confederacy. He stated that 
“in the name of the greatest people that 
have ever trod this earth, | draw the line in 
the dust and toss the gauntlet before the 
feet of tyranny. And | say, Segregation 
now! Segregation tomorrow! Segrega- 
tion forever!” 

He had already started running for the 
Presidency. 

Less than six months later he was 
standing in the schoolhouse door at the 
University of Alabama, holding up his 
outstretched palm to keep two black stu- 
dents from entering. 

Shortly after ‘The Stand,” as it is 
referred to by Wallaceites, the governor 
was invited for the first time to appear on 

continued on page 68 
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Pain and pleasure like light and dark- 
ness succeed each other. LAURENCE 
STERN. 
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The bodies? By God, of course. You can find each of these 
products (and lots more), at Benchworks, 555 City Park in 
German Village, Columbus, Ohio. 


GEORGE C. 
WALLACE: 


continued trom page 62 
Meet The Press. He was accompanied 
by two conservative Alabama news- 
paper editors. Wallace badgered them 
on the jet ride north for “a foreign policy 
to tell 'em about.” The next morning he 
awakened the men early. He paced the 
hotel floor. He smoked his cigar anx- 
iously. In the taxi on the way to the tele- 
vision studio, one editor ripped a news 
column from the Wall Street Journal. 
Wallace read the story a half-dozen 
times before air time. He stuffed it into 
his shirt pocket. After the show, he strut- 
ted into the lobby as cocky as a bantam 
rooster. He lighted another cigar. He 
wadded up the clipping and threw it into 
the wastecan. “I don't need a foreign 
policy, boys,” he said. “All they wanted 
to know about was niggers, and I’m the 
expert.” 

The 1964 run for the Presidency was a 
hit-and-miss proposition as far as Wal- 


lace was concerned. He was just begin- 
ning to feel his oats on the national 
scene. As he became more and more 
practiced, it was difficult to see that he 
enjoyed bantering with newsmen on the 
30-minute interview shows. He went to 
Wisconsin, Indiana, and Maryland, but 
he didn’t go the entire distance. He 
pulled out just in time to allow Barry 
Goldwater and the Republicans to 
make their mark on the South—the only 
part of the country the Democrats didn't 
win going away. 

He served warning on the state legis- 
lature in 1965, that he wished to have 
the constitution amended to allow him 
to succeed himself. He called the law- 
makers into session. He told them he 
wanted to take the issue to the people. 
But the senators balked. 

George Wallace shook his fist in their 
faces. When election time came, after 
the young legislator who ran second 
four years before, Ryan deGraffenreid, 
died in a plane crash while campaign- 
ing, Wallace announced that his wife, 
Lurleen, would run for governor. 

Her announcement came shortly after 
she underwent extensive uterine sur- 
gery. Although somewhat pale, she fol- 
lowed her husband on the campaign 


“I'm rich, I'm stingy, | hate people... and I'm paying you to 
keep it that way!” 
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trail. Always wearing a crimson blazer 
and an off-white pleated skirt, she said 
a few quiet, well-chosen words after her 
husband had sparked the audiences. 
She won by a landslide. 

Not so strange in the world of politics, 
the first law of her administration was 
one to allow constitutional officers of the 
state to succeed themselves. 

The next year she entered the hospi- 
tal, underwent surgery, and later died of 
cancer. Again her husband was running 
for President. 

The summer after her death he 
became the first candidate in history to 
accomplish getting his third party on 
the ballot in all states. In the election he 
received about 10 million or 13 per cent 
of the vote. 

He never stopped running. When elec- 
tion time rolled around again down in 
Alabama, Wallace was ready to take on 
the incumbent, former Lt. Gov. Albert 
Brewer, the nice guy who had become 
governor when Gov. Lurleen Wallace 
died. But in the first Democratic primary 
the Wailace bandwagon came up short. 
Brewer was a nose. out in front. 

During the six-week runoff the Wal- 
lace people resorted to age-old racist 
tactics. Copies of touched-up photo- 
graphs showing Brewer with Black Mus- 
lim leaders were passed around the 
backwoods precincts. Other faked 
photos portrayed Brewer’s daughter on 
a beach with black sunbathers. Using 
hurry-up voter registration which had 
become legal after civil rights groups 
sued in federal court, Wallace people 
registered thousands of older whites. 
Wallace covered the ground from 
Mobile to Huntsville. Never once did 
Brewer come out swinging. And Wal- 
lace won by little more than one per 
cent. However, to hear Wallace tell it, he 
received a mandate to run for the Presi- 
dency again. 

He had been making one of his incred- 
idly successful speeches in a shopping 
center during the Maryland Democratic 
primary. ‘'l finished my speech—my 
voice was a bit cracked for some reason 
—and ! started to get in my car. But 
there was a big crowd of people there 
—very friendly—lots of them wearing 
Wallace hats and armbands and but- 
tons and they kept wanting to shake 
hands. So | pulled off my coat and went 
back toward the crowd, and the next 
thing | knew | heard five shots in rapid 
succession,” the governor recalls. 

“| was spun around by one of the 
shots, possibly the first—l’m not sure. | 
understood a woman grabbed the hand 
of the man as he started shooting and he 
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“We have other donors, Mr. Stoner... maybe you should take a few days off.” 


was aiming right at my head, but one 
bullet grazed my back and then the 
other four hit me. Three of them at least 
went through my right arm and then into 
my body and two of them right through 
my body. 

“| hit the ground. My wife, Cornelia, 
immediately fell on top of me, covering 
me as best she could, trying to shield 
me in case there was any more shooting. 


“Il saw the blood oozing out of my 
shirt. | tried to move my legs and | 
couldn't. | felt | was going to die and 
many things began to pass through my 
mind—like maybe if | had it to do all 
over again | would have been a little 
better man than | had been, like maybe | 
had some short-comings that | would 
have overcome. 

“| asked the Lord to let me live, if that 
was His will. But, | said quietly to my- 
self, ‘If it’s not Your will, then, please, 
don't let me suffer.’ 

“t looked around then at my wife be- 
cause | wanted to see her one more 
time. | always had the impression that 
when you died, you simply faded away, 
and | expected that moment to begin—| 
wanted to see her face once again—but 
it didn't. 

“| remember telling my wife, ‘I'm para- 
lyzed. | cannot move my legs.’ She at- 
tempted to reassure me. She said, 
‘When this is over, I’m going to carry you 


home.’ She was trying to teil me, | think, 
that she was going to take care of me, 
that she knew | was going to get well,” 
Wallace added. 

The day after he was shot he won both 
the Maryland and the Michigan pri- 
maries. He had already captured the 
Florida primary. His wife and others 
campaigned for him in Pennsylvania, 
Minnesota, and elsewhere. But the Wal- 
lace machine didn’t understand the re- 
form rules of the time. The memory of 
that unknowledgeable period preys on 
his mind now, and he is determined to 
be sure he knows exactly what to do in 
the 1976 fight. 

After he was paid homage to by every 
Democratic leader from U.S. Senators 
George McGovern to Hubert Humphrey 
to Edward Kennedy, he won his unprece- 
dented third term as governor without 
opposition. By his side was Cornelia, 
the niece of his old mentor, James E. Fol- 
som. And soon after he was elected the 
talk started circulating through the capi- 
tal that she might be interested in run- 
ning for governor in 1978. 


In the first six months of 1974, more 
than 3.5 million mdilouts went into 
homes never before receiving a letter 
from George C. Wallace. During the 
beginning of 1975, another massive 
appeal for funds was made via direct 
mail. 


The Wallace Stand, a glossy tabloid, 
boasts of more than a million readers 
per issue. In a recent issue Wallace's 
rhetoric was elevated to a national 
level: “ our nation has no problem that 
we cannot solve if we roll up our sleeves 
and go to work on it. We have come 
through dark nights and stormy days 
and we emerged stronger each time.” 

From his wheelchair, Wallace 
crowned the University of Alabama's 
black homecoming queen and kissed 
her on the cheek at halftime. On another 
occasion he hosted a meeting with 
Rosa Parks, the black heroine of the 
Montgomery Bus Boycott of the 1950's. 

“People always ask if Wallace has 
changed,” says Joe Azbell, the over- 
weight, chain-smoking editor of The 
Stand who has been with the governor 
since the beginning. “The answer is: no. 
Wallace hasn’t changed. The mood of 
the country has changed. The laws have 
changed. In the South, we've moved 180 
degrees away from our past problems. 
Now they (northern cities) have the prob- 
lems that we once had. In the meantime, 
we've moved toward a new day.” 

And George Wallace, who has seen 
the inspiring movie, Sunrise at Campo- 
bello, the story of Franklin D. Roose- 
velt’s fight to recover from polio, more 
than once, continues to work diligently 
toward his one goal in life: the 
Presidency. Bu 


“Do you always diagnose hemorrhoids in this manner, 
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‘A GIRL WITH JUICY SECRETS’ 


With the first rays of 
daylight peeking 
through The curtains, 
Mitsy awakes with a 
smile. "| love 
momings,” she says. 
“It's a time of day 
when | can pamper 
my body and indulge 
in a few fantasies 
before | have to face 
the real world,” 
By fantasies, she 
means sexual. 
“Sometimes in all the 
hustle and bustle you 
forget you're a 
woman. It’s important 
for me to feel 
feminine, it’s satisfying 
when | do. | can think 
of no sensation more 
feminine than when 
my pussy is weft. That's 
why | like to 
masturbate in the 
moming. After that I’m 
aware of my body 
and my femininity for 
the rest of the day.” 
Mitsy won't reveal 
what her fantasies are 
because, “They're a 
very private part of 
my life,” but suffices to 
say, “| have a very 
vivid imagination,’ 
All in all, nota bad 
way to start the day. 
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GET THESE BIZARRE —— . —— 
MOVIES!!! 


Available in thrilling eroticolor, Regular 
and super 8 mm. 

You'll never find a more erotic movie 
buy at these low prices! 

NOW! SAVE $25! 

Buy all 6 for $125. 


XXX Rated at $25 each 


1. Dominant Trio Part 1 — three lovelies tease and 
humiliate their victim. 

2. Dominant Trio Part 2—victim reduced to a 

pitiful hulk by tormenting mistresses of pain & 

degradation. 


. Bizarre Bondage — Bill at drunken poolside party 
suddenly finds himself between two leather 
liveried, sadistic mistresses. 

4, Bound To Please — sexy private nurse, Paul- 
ette, goes too far and is soon given a dose of 
her own medicine. 

5. Drenched & Spanked — beautiful French maid 
spills a drink on her master and is forced to 
suffer. 

6. Trained & Transformed — grocery boy is made 
into a stunning blonde against his will. 


Order now by calling our toll-free number: 800- 
848-9107. Prices Include Postage & Handling. Ohio 
residents call: 614-464-2070, 
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Do you have an unusual story to tell 
concerning personal fact or fan- 
tasy in sexual encounters at home 
or abroad? Write it down and 
submit it to HUSTLER’s new 
“Kinky Korner,” the section written 
by the readers for the readers. We 
pay $100 for each story published 
at approximately 2000 words in 
length. 


a et eee Se! 
by Walter Stewart 

My apartment is a virtual sound 
recording studio. | have invested a 
king’s ransom in recording compo- 
nents. My equipment has been a good 
ploy for getting broads up to my apart- 
ment. | have scored many times thanks 
to my equipment. There is nothing new 
about recording sexual sounds for titilla- 
tion. My plunge into this kind of record- 
ing came about quite by circumstance, 
but that is another story. Let me tell you 
about some of the fun | have had with my 
recordings. 

Babs and | have been shacking up for 
the past year. | get other girls up to my 
apartment when she is out looking for 
other cocks. Babs and | have what is 
probably close to a perfect sexual rap- 
port. We are totally open with each other 
and live our separate sex lives. | guess 
one would say we have no inhibitions. 
We talk openly about alf our sexual con- 
quests. Babs has got to be one of the hot- 
test cunts ever. 

Audio recording and sex are my hob- 
bies. Sex is Babs’ only hobby. | got the 
idea of recording our balling sessions 
on quad tape. Babs thought the idea 
was super. We get hot as hell and invar- 
iably fuck before the playbacks finish. It 
is like balling with another couple. The 
effect is doubly real in a dark room. 

Babs hit on the idea of recording ac- 
counts of our other sexual experiences. 
We found the playbacks are erotic as 
hell. | was explicit down to the last 
detail with my description of how | 
balled a girl two weeks ago. Babs loved 
it. The replay was like reliving the expe- 
rience. We have put a lot of our sex life 
on tape. 

Babs and | returned to my apartment 
last Saturday night after dinner and a 
night on the town. We had a few drinks, 


but we were not drunk. We planned to 
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record one of our talk sessions. | asked 
Babs if-she could remember how she 
lost her cherry. She laughingly replied: 
“Hell yes, I'll bet every girl can re- 
member when, where and how.” The 
recording of Babs telling how she lost 
her cherry is too erotic not to be pub- 
lished. Here is a direct transcript of her 
explicit account: 

Is the recorder on? OK, here goes. 
Would you believe | was twelve years 
old when | lost my cherry? The boy that 
fucked me was fourteen. Wait a minute, 
I'm getting ahead of myself. Let's go 
back to what led up to me getting 
fucked in the first place. I've been horny 
all my life, at Jeast as far back as [ can 
remember. Perhaps I’m a nympho. What 
difference does it make? | know what 
feels good. I've always known what 
feels good. Hell, | was playing with 
myself when | was just a baby. | don't 
remember when | didn't play with my- 
self. One time, when ! was about six 
years old, | put my mom's tilt and swivel 
make-up mirror on the front of the bath 
tub; then | laid back in the warm soapy 
water, raised my ass, spread my legs 
and watched my pussy while | played 
with it. The warm and slick soapy water 
made it feel better than when | played 
with myself after going to bed. Mom 
thought | put the mirror on the bath tub to 
look at my face while | bathed. 

| never missed the opportunity to look 
at naked babies when | was growing up. 
When |! was around babies | always 
Stayed close for the inevitable diaper 
change. I'd get just as horny seeing a 
girl's pussy as | would seeing a boy's 
cock and balls. | got a chance a few 
times to examine my little cousins. Most 
of the babies laughed when | touched 
them down there. | was ten years old 
when our neighbor caught me in the 
back yard playing with her little boy's 
cock. He was probably about two 
years old. All hell broke loose. You'd 
have thought | raped the little bastard. 
He was enjoying it as much as | was, 
Then | remember distinctly when | was 
eleven. It was just after my eleventh 
birthday. My mom and aunt went to town 
and left me to babysit with my four year 
old cousin. That was the first time in my 
life | had the opportunity to thoroughly 
examine and play with a boy's cock and 
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balls without being afraid of getting 
caught. That was also the first time for 
something else, but I'll get to that. I told 
Barry we were going to play doctor. | 
was the doctor, of course. | made him 
lay on the kitchen table, then! pulled his 
pants down. He protested at first, but 
relaxed when my exploring started to 
feel good. His little button got hard soon 
as | started playing with it. It was about 
as big as one of his fingers and just as 
hard. I'll never forget how my whole 
body pounded with excitement. My 
hand was under my dress while | played 
with him. | was fascinated by how pink 
and slick the head was, and how his soft 
balls got tight when | touched them. | 
changed our game. He became the doc- 
tor. | got up on the table, pulled my 
dress up and told him to pull my pants 
down. I'll never forget the sensations 
that shot through my body when his 
fingers made their first inept contact. He 
said | smelled funny. | told Barry we 
were going to play mommy and daddy. 
He was instructed daddies rub their pee- 
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I was fascinated by how 
pink and slick the head 
was, and how his soft 
balls got tight when 
I touched them. 


pees on mommies’ pee-pees. | sat on 
the edge of a kitchen chair, spread my 
legs and pulled him to me. We rubbed 
his hard little cock up and down the 
inside of my slit. He giggled and pulled 
away. He complained it tickled. We did 
it again. It felt fantastic. Then it hap- 
pened. His cock accidentally found the 
right spot and effortlessly slipped all 
the way inside. | thought I'd shit. His 
cock was too smail to reach my maiden- 
head. | can still remember how good it 
felt. | guess you'd say that was the first 
time | got fucked. Me, eleven years old, 
getting fucked by my four year old 
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cousin, That's funny. Wanting cock 
inside my pussy, after that, became an 
obsession. 

| didn’t get another cock inside me un-~ 
til | lost my cherry. This is what you 
wanted to hear about anyway. The house 
next door was vacant for about a year. A 
family named Drew bought the house 
and moved in. The Drew family had a 
fourteen year old boy named Mitchell. 
Mitch was a good looking kid that would 
make any girl's pussy twitch. He was 
twa years older than me. | was sexually 
attracted to him the moment | laid eyes 
on him. | constantly daydreamed about 
how | was going to ball him. My day- 
dreams turned into scheming. | wanted 
his cock between my legs more than | 
wanted anything else. | remember the 
exact date it happened. What girl 
doesn't? That date is important to me. It 
was a warm Saturday morning, July 2, 
1966. Dad was at work. Mom had gone 
to the hair dresser, and from there she 
was going shopping. Nobody would be 
home until after twelve o'clock. | hung 
around the back yard waiting for Mitch 
to come out of his house. He finally 
came out carrying a trash can. He was 
wearing old pants cut so short his cock 
would have dangled in view if his 
jockey shorts didn't hold it up. | was 
wearing a thin one-piece cotton dress 
and pants. | was standing behind the 
cement-block wall that divided our prop- 
erty. | was excited and determined to 
see his cock. My hand was under my 
dress and inside my pants. My self- 
manipulation heightened my desire 
for him. 

Mitch liked guns. It was easy to coax 
him into the house to see dad's collec- 
tion. He was elated by the array of fire 
arms displayed on the den wall. | es- 
carted Mitch into mom and dad's bed- 
room to see the guns dad kept there. | 
took the guns from the cabinet and put 
them on the bed. He sat on the bed and 
examined them. | sat in front of him. His 
legs were apart and | saw a bit of white 
jockey shorts hugging his leg. The sight 
damn near blew my mind. The gun | 
wanted to examine was between his 
legs. | moved over to him and put my 
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fought to get him out of me 
when his cock broke through 
and slipped all the way in. 


hand between his legs to support my 
weight as | leaned in close and pre- 
tended to examine the gun in his hands. 
My arm was making contact with the 
bulge between his legs. | acted like | 
was unaware of the contact. The back of 
my hand purposefully slid along his 
cock and | sat back. My dress was up 
and my legs were spread enough to ex- 
pose my crotch. | deliberately slid for- 
ward to make my pants tight and reveal 
the contour of my pussy. Mitch's cock 
was obviously responding to my visual 
treat. He changed his position to hide 
the growing bulge. He acted like he was 
concentrating on the gun in his hands, 
but ! could tell his eyes were fixed on the 
damp area between my legs. 

My pussy was wet with excitement. 
My pants were wet too. | got up and 
walked to the next room and peeked 
from behind the door as | pulled my 
pants down just enough to make them 
hang loosely. Mitch, not knowing | could 
see him, quickly slid his hand down his 
belly and pulled his cock up. He wiped 
something off his hand on the bed- 
spread. The bulge under his pants was 
resting on his belly when | came back 
into the room. | was excited by the size. | 
sat down on the bed in front of him, put 
one leg on the bed and rested my arms 
and chin on my knee. My other leg was 
swinging back and forth. My dress was 
up around my waist. | knew my 
pantie-crotch was loose and each time 
my leg swung out he could see my pus- 
sy gap open. It made me tingle to know 
he was looking at it. | acted like | didn't 
know | was exposing myself. 

| could tell Mitch was hot as | was by 
the way he was breathing and squirm- 
ing. | watched from the corner of my 
eyes. He was mesmerized by my pussy 
and his hand was rubbing his cock. He 
rolled over on the bed. He was after a 
closer look. When he sat up his cock 
poked his jockey shorts out the leg of 
his pants. 

{ stopped swinging my Jeg so he had 
an uninterrupted view. | pointed and 
told him | could see his cock. He 
blushed like hell and crossed his legs. | 
forced his legs apart, and ran my 
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fingers under the leg of his shorts. His 
cock popped out when my hand ele- 
vated the leg band. My pussy turned 
wrong-side-out when my fingers slid 
over the full length of his tool. He didn't 
stop me when | pushed him back. | 
pulled his pants off. His cock sprang up 
and pointed toward the ceiling when | 
pulled his jockey shorts down. His bails 
hung between his legs. | never saw a 
cock that big before. It was probably six 
inches long. A drop of seman oozed 
from it when | stroked it. The knob was 
purple and slick to touch. His balls were 
soft and warm. There was a little pubic 
hair at the base of his cock. 

He moaned while | pulled the skin up 
and down. His sme! drove me wild. | 
quickly undressed, laid back and 
spread my legs. His fingers touched my 
few pubic hairs, then explored my 
female lips. His fingers were wet with 
secretion. | fondled his cock and balls 
while he played with me. My thoughts 
went back to how | got my [ittle cousin's 
cock inside me. | asked Mitch to rub his 
cock up and down my pussy lips. My 
lips were dilated, wet and throbbing in 
anticipation of the contact. 

Mitch maneuvered into position over 
me. We were breathing heavily. | 
helped him guide his cock up and down 
my wet slit and to the places where it felt 
the best. We watched the head part my 
lips, then easily slip between my inner 
lips. Mitch groaned and | couldn't hold 
my urine when the head of his cock nes- 
tled in my hole. | was so excited | pissed 
all over him and myself. The bed was 
wet under me. My pissing turned us on 
even more. The head of his cock went 
deeper. It was big and felt good. | 
pushed to get more inside. 

We started a natura! fucking motion. 
He penetrated deeper with each thrust. 
It started hurting something awful when 
his cock pushed on my hymen. | cried 
for him to stop and tried to shove him off. 
| know now that he was about to come 
and couldn't stop even if he wanted to. | 
squealed with pain and fought to get 
him out of me when his cock broke 
through and slipped al! the way in. The 
pain quickly subsided and | started to re- 


lax, then feel good. Our sweaty bodies 
smacked each time we slammed to- 
gether. The room was full of our odor. 
His balls slapped my ass with each 
downward thrust. 

Mitch screamed, moaned and vi- 
brated when his orgasm overpowered 
him. | knew nothing, at that time, about 
boys shooting sperm when they cli- 
maxed. All | knew was that what we were 
doing felt better than anything else | 
could do, and | wanted to keep doing it 
forever. His sweating body melted over 
me when his orgasm ended. He laid on 
me panting for breath. | wasn't satisfied 
and continued the fucking motion. His 
cock became flaccid and my fucking 
motion caused it to slip out. He rolled 
over. | fooked down and saw blood on 
him, all over me, and on the bed. It 
scared hell out of us. We begged each 
other not to tell anybody what happened 
as we washed ourselves in the bath- 
room. 

| told Mitch I'd clean the bed covers in 
the bathtub with cold water and tell 
mom the cat got sick and vomited on the 
bed. Mitch left the house stil! begging 
me not to tell. | started to relax after 
dad's guns were back in the cabinet 
and the bedding was out of the dryer 
and back on the bed. It was then / 
realized | was still sexually aroused and 
unsatisfied. | went to my room, laid on 
my bed, and masturbated. The memory 
of the smell, sight and feel of Mitch's 
cock and balls was vivid in my mind. My 
finger slipped into my undulating pussy. 
| rubbed where his balls had slapped, 
below my pussy. | pretended my thumb 
was the base of his cock as | massaged 
my clit. At that moment | exploded with 
the first orgasm in my life. My finger 
unmercifully slammed in and out until 
my orgasm was spent. | laid on my bed 
with my finger in my pussy too ex- 
hausted to move for several minutes. 
I've been hooked on fucking ever since. 

So ended Bab’s account of how she 
lost her cherry. She didn’t want to talk 
anymore anyway, because my cock was 
all the way inside her. 
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Yes, one must suffer, evenin vain, so as 
not to have lived in vain. 
ANTONIO PORCHIA 


SEE es ee Ee 
| have come one step away from 
everything. And here | stay, far from 
everything, one step away. 

ANTONIO PORCHIA 
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SUIMIMIER BROWN 


PORNO’S THREE-WAY:PRODUCER/DIRECTOR/ACTRESS 
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Sultry Summer Brown has come along way from her early days of simulating 
sex for soft-core loops. Now she’s moved behind the camera to become the 
big-time producer of the innovative porno films Devious Girls and China Girl. 

As soon as we heard that the profligate publisher of SCREW, Al Goldstein, 
was interviewing Summer, porn’s first female producer, we asked the candid 
conversationalist for his probing interview to run in HUSTLER. Having made 
him an offer he couldn't refuse, Al turned over the transcripts to HUSTLER'S 
Larry Flynt. 

The tantalizing result is an inclusive, revealing peek into the life of a muff 
movie mogul, exclusive to readers of HUSTLER and SCREW. Summer tells 
how her techniques and approaches to filming and fucking differ from those of 
her male counterparts, and takes us behind the scenes to look at the problems 
and prurience of producing hard-core porno. 
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BY AL GOLDSTEIN 


HUSTLER: We're interviewing a very unusual 
person in the porn film industry: a woman who's 
intelligent—that's immediately a complete 
rarity—and one who's very pretty, which is not 
as rare because we're talking about sex 
objects, and one who is the producer of a 
wonderful fuck film called China Girl, which 
was rated 100% on the Peter Meter. First of all, 
tell us how you got inte porno. 

SUMMER BROWN: Well, i got into it many, 
many years ago. | guess around ten or eleven 
years ago when | did loops to work my way 
through college. | did them in New York City. 
This was the budding age of porn. They weren't 
very hard-core, and they were not very well 
made, either. And | was young, so | didn't really 
know what was happening, but | thought about 
it afterwards and ! thought, “Gee, you know, 
that could have been so much beiter.” And that 
was that, and | let it ride for | guess around nine 
years. In the meantime, my husband was 
writing scripts for a hard-core film producer in 
California, and wrote a really good script, and 
asked for a price and wasn't given it. He was 
really pissed off about it, and he came home, 
and | said, "Look, you know how to write and 
I've been behind the camera—in front of the 
camera—so | know what's supposed to 
happen. Why don't we do it together?” So we 
took whatever money we had and put it in, and 
then, when we found out that wasn't enough, 
we raised the rest and did our first film, which 
4was Called, when it first opened. The Venus 
¥rap, and is now playing in New York as 
Devious Girls. It's on a double bill with Lady 
Freaks. 

HUSTLER: When you made loops was that 
just doing spreads and stuff? 

SUMMER: Yeah. That was basically rolling 
around on a bed and moaning and.... 
HUSTLER: Putting things in your pussy, too? 
SUMMER: Yeah. 

HUSTLER: Have you done any hard-core 
yourself in front of the camera? 

SUMMER: No. 

HUSTLER: Would you? 

SUMMER: Yeah, maybe if you'd caught me a 
couple of years ago, | might have, but now I'm 
really into the business end of it, and that's so 
much more interesting to me. 

HUSTLER: What do you think of the porno 
actors and actresses that you've worked with? 
SUMMER: Well, generally, | get to know 
everyone pretty well long before we start rolling 
the cameras. And itis important for us to have 
adults, people who take direction and under- 
Stand that we're past the stage of just one 
person rolling around on a bed and not saying 
anything. And so we try and get intelligent 
people. 

HUSTLER: Do you think it's difficult to find 
intelligent people in porn? 

SUMMER: | would say it's as difficutt as finding 
a really good secretary or a really good 
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accountant. If you look around, you can find 
them. | guess it’s a little bit harder in porn 
because you want someone who's 
professional, who's an actress, who can project 
on screen. And most of those people don't want 
to get into porn because they're afraid that 
they're not going to move forward. They'll just 
get stuck in a rut, so to speak. 

HUSTLER: Do you think you're possibly 
getting people who are intrinsically more self- 
destructive in the porn film field because of the 
quasi-iegal nature of the business? People who 
are a little more flaky, who are acting out their 
own neuroses, rather than professionals? 
SUMMER: In some cases, yeah, but | think 
that, because of the new swing that porn has 
taken, where women are actually becoming 
famous—Georgina Spelvin, Marilyn 
Chambers, Linda Lovelace have actually got 
names—whether or not they're acting in 
legitimate films now is not important. They are 
famous. They are national heroes, or heroines. 
It's become a little more appealing to be ina 
porno film because there is that possibility, that 
if you're good looking enough, and if you have 
enough presence, and you're interviewed by 
magazines like HUSTLER or SCREW, maybe 
you'll get someplace. 

HUSTLER: You've hit the big time. 
SUMMER: Exactly! 

HUSTLER: While you're making a movie, if one 
of your actresses gets sick, would you step in 
and fill her role? 

SUMMER: | suppose if it was an emergency 
and | had to save the film, yeah. I'm not 
particularly into it. I'm not into performing. !| have 
a job that | do on the other side. And it's 
interesting. I'm always asked if | would appear 
in one, whereas I'm not sure if my partners 
would, who are both men. 

HUSTLER: | would think it's valid. | mean, why 
will Jerry Damiano only do a vignette, and not 
be a cock? We're talking about male fear, anda 
certain looking down upon what's taking place 
on screen. 

SUMMER: Every once in a while, while we're 
filming, | say, “God, that scene looks like it'd be 
fun to be in.” But our films are structured, and 
you've got a face and she's a character. And 
putting my face in there changes the whole 
thing. Then we might as well make a series of 
little loops, and |'m one of the foops. 
HUSTLER: Do | detect a reluctance, a kind of 
condescension towards appearances in fuck 
films? 

SUMMER: No, | don't feel any condescension 
at all. 

HUSTLER: Because when you were making 
loops, they were really very tame by today’s 
standards. 

SUMMER: Yes. So was |. That was eleven 
years ago. 

HUSTLER: How long have you been married? 
SUMMER: Eight years. 

HUSTLER: Does your husband feel he’s 
married to a movie star? Or a creative director? 
How does he see you? As a sex object? Sex 
symbol? 

SUMMER: No. For someone his age—he's, | 
guess, 33— and brought up the way we all 
were, | think he has a very good attitude toward 
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me and my femaleness and who | am and that! 
am not a sex object. He gets a little bit of a kick 
out of those pictures. We don't obviously take 
them out every night and look at them. 
HUSTLER: How is your sex life? Are you two 
into heavy fucking? Are you like typical married 
people; you fuck once a week, only because 
after six days you figure, gee, it's time to fuck? 
What kind of relationship have you two es- 
tablished? 

SUMMER: A superb relationship. | would say 
we went through a period where everything 
was kind of normal as far as married people go, 
and it wasn’t very exciting, and doing what 
we're doing now has kind of opened up total 
vistas. |'m a far more creative person sexually 
then | ever was before. 

HUSTLER: In what way: What do you do now 
that you didn't do, say, three years ago, when 
you were just a humdrum piece of ass? 
SUMMER: I've never been a humdrum piece 
of ass! I've always been a fabulous piece of ass. 
Weil, 'm a much better actress. | mean, | know 
exactly what my man likes, and| can carry it off, 
where there was a time when | would be very 
embarrassed to kind of strut around in a half 
outfit just to get him aroused. And now | can do 
it. If you were going to film it, it might be a good 
scene. 

HUSTLER: Does your acting include feigning 
orgasm and feigning ecstasy? 

SUMMER: No, there's no point in feigning an 
orgasm. 

HUSTLER: So your actingis limited to foreplay 
and seduction? 

SUMMER: Right, and then it's his problem. 
Then he’s got to get me off. 

HUSTLER: Do you think women are really 
good sexual aggressors? 

SUMMER: No, | think it's a 50-50 thing. | think 
given a chance a woman's a good aggressor. 
Most men, unless you've been with them a long 
time, the first time you ball them, they've got to 
be the aggressors. Otherwise a man feels kind 
of squashed; his ego's a little hurt. But after 
you've been balling a man for a period of time, 
then it's a nice variety, and also a lady would get 


SUMMER: We have grown together. Because 
we are so nasty together that | don't need 
anybody else. To develop the relationship that | 
have with my husband would take a long, long 
time. You can always get off balling someone 
once. That’s a total mystery. But to keep on 
going, after a while, it's not exciting unless you 
Start to Know the person, know how they think, 
and then you know special little things. 
HUSTLER: You don't swing? 

SUMMER: No, | don’t swing. 

HUSTLER: Do you cheat? 

SUMMER: No, | don't. 

HUSTLER: Did you ever cheat? 

SUMMER: No. 

HUSTLER: Does your husband fuck around? 
SUMMER: No, | don't think so. 

HUSTLER: Isn't it natural for him? He's 
obviously a lusty guy, you're a lusty woman. 
Wouldn't you want fresh cock? You don't eat at 
only one restaurant. We don't want to put you 
on the defensive for being monogamous, but 
you should be on the defensive for being 
monogamous. 

SUMMER: | think it’s very rare that | am 
monogamous, and | would say maybe once a 
year | get that urge. But | also have something 
very precious at home, and | see no point in 
endangering it. 
HUSTLER: 
background? 
SUMMER: I'm Jewish. They're the hottest, 
aren't they? 

HUSTLER: We Jewish guys know that isn't 
true. It’s the Italian women who are the hottest. 
SUMMER: Someone told me that if we called 
China Girl “Jewish Girl,” no one would come 
and see it at all. 

HUSTLER: Do you masturbate out of the 
marriage? 

SUMMER: Who doesn't? 

HUSTLER: Okay, but in other words, there are 
times you do get horny when he's not around. 
Can't you Call some stud, who's maybe been in 
one of your films, a guy'll come in and service 
you. It might be fun. I'm saying it won't diminish 
the relationship. 


What is your religious 


(Vive never been a humdrum piece of ass! 


I've always been a fabulous piece of ass!(% 


Off on it if she’s that type of person. Most of my 
friends are—aggressive. 

HUSTLER: Are you easily brought off? How 
would you describe your sexual drive? High, 
low, medium? 

SUMMER: | don't really know. | don't know 
much about other women. | don't have 30 
orgasms at a time, and depending on how 
expert my lover is depends on where | come off. 
HUSTLER: ! would assume that you're not into 
a monogamous relationship. 

SUMMER: | am in amonogamous ‘relationship. 
HUSTLER: Why? Have you been that way for 
years with him? 

SUMMER: For years. 

HUSTLER: How do you avoid boredom? 


SUMMER: | think that it would have some 
effect on the relationship, either in my head or 
his, if he ever found out. 

HUSTLER: Suppose he appeared in a fuck 
film. Suppose he was making it with one of your 
actresses—the star of China Girl, Annette 
Haven, a very lovely girl. 

SUMMER: No, that's a different thing. First off, 
if I'm there and |'m watching, or he’s there and 
he's watching, then we have shared it together 
in any case, and when we go home later on— 
HUSTLER: Then you can dig group sex, 
because the same attitude applies. You're 
sharing it together; you're all in the same room, 
watching. But you don't dig group sex. 
SUMMER: | didn't say that. 
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HUSTLER: Aaaaaaaah! You said you don't 
swing, but you fuck each other in group 
situations? 

SUMMER: On occasion. It's not a “Well, we've 
got to go out tonight and bail the neighbors.” 
But if it happens and it's natural andit's the right 
person. It's also not a random "Let's get some 
chick off the street and bring her up here.” It’s 
always been a dear friend. 

HUSTLER: If the mood hits you, you and your 
old man are going to ball others? You really 
weren't indicating that. 

SUMMER: Well, you didn't ask me specifically. 
| don’t volunteer, you know. 

HUSTLER: Do you feel that sex on screen 
tends to be dehumanizing? The actresses that 
we've met have seemed to be emotional 
cripples, sexual performers and exhibitionists 
who lack depth and intelligence. 

SUMMER: Well, you're from New York, and |'m 
from California, and they're two different 
scenes. 

HUSTLER: Well, you don't think that on- 
screen sex is mechanistic, and that a person 
who becomes involved in mechanistic sex 
loses something emotionally in terms of their 
ability to relate to other people? 

SUMMER: Well, I'm sure you've watched 
these films being done, and we're talking about 
arc lights and six people standing around and 
gaffers and two cameras running and a little bit 
of noise and— 


HUSTLER: What !'m saying is that it carries 
over to the person's personal life. That these 
people off-camera are very much the same as 
they are on-camera. 

SUMMER: Oh, no. After Annette’s heaviest 
day, Eddie, my husband, said to her, “Well, you 
must be exhausted.” She says, “No, I'm just 
warmed up and { can't wait to get home.” 
HUSTLER: Do you find that the people you are 
working with, because you're supposed to 
manipulate them to be human beings, are only 
feet of clay, heads of clay? 

SUMMER: In some instances, yeah, and ina 
lot of our extras that was the type of person we 
were dealing with. But San Francisco, which is 
where we filmed, is so close to Hollywood that 
some of that magic seems to come up there. 
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And these people have a goal, and that's to get 
themselves down to Hollywood. 

HUSTLER: That's not a realistic goal, is it? 
SUMMER: In most cases, it’s not. Every once 
in a while there is somebody who can do it. 
HUSTLER: Okay. Most feminists, most 
women, hate fuck films. How do you perceive 
them, as a woman? 

SUMMER: When we first came to San 
Francisco, my husband, who had written 
several dirty books, got a job doing a survey on 
hard-core pornography. We were given free 
passes to every hard-core movie theatre in the 
city. And for two weeks we did nothing but go 
see hard-core movies. And | was really 
disappointed. The first one was the first one I'd 
seen, SO we Can't count that one. And the 
second one we got involved in the theatre, so 
we can't count that one. And after that | started 
looking at them objectively. For a woman, 
they're far too explicit. | think a woman's 
approach is more cerebral. All she needs is the 
idea, and you can present the idea: there’s a 
woman lying on a bed, anda strange man walks 
in the door, and he's going to do her. And that's 
all you have to see, and at that point a woman 
can leave the theatre and get off at home, by 
herself. 

HUSTLER: Isn't that true for men, too? These 
close-up of genitals, they really do nothing for 
me. 

SUMMER: Weil, it's become like the standard 
of the industry. We're told, “You gotta have 40 
minutes of close-ups of open-heart surgery, 
and you gotta have at least three come shots, 
angst 

HUSTLER: Pulling out. How did you as a 
woman react to what | hate, the ultimate, 
repugnant cliche, the guy pulling his cock out to 
come? The wet shot. You have wet shots in 
China Girl. 

SUMMER: Well, in the particular scene that we 
have it in, it happens to be a handjob, so there's 
no other place it's going to go, except out in the 
air. And my feeling is that if it—yeah, | kind of 
like them. 


fucking and that gets pretty boring after a while. 
But if it's a little more stand-off relationship 
between two people, it’s not just slap your 
bodies together, and it's just a hand and a 
genital... . 

HUSTLER: Okay, how did you react to the film 
Mona? 

SUMMER: ona ! guess was the beginning. 
It's the first one that | saw that | thought, “My 
God, someone's actually making an effort to 
make a better film." And then the next one that! 
saw was History of the Blue Movie, where there 
were a couple of sequences that | personally 
get off on. And | also felt the whole thing was 
happening. 

HUSTLER: A lot of women hated Deep Throat 
because it's always the guy getting his cock 
sucked. Not enough pussy eating. Pussy eating 
is almost secondary in fuck films. | hardly see it. 
Do you feel that the films have been so oriented 
to the male? 

SUMMER: Ob, absolutely. Yes, they're totally 
oriented to the male. And | agree that there is 
not enough cunnilingus. And if it is done, it isn’t 
very well done. 

HUSTLER: Why isn't it well done? 
SUMMER: I've only seen it well done once, in 
The Private Afternoons of Pamela Mann. The 
very last scene. 


HUSTLER: Great. | got seven hard-ons 
watching that fucking scene. That was magnifi- 
cent. Okay. So as a woman, here you are 
involved in terms of not being in front of the 
camera, as 4 piece of ass, but you can actually 
affect the movie being made. So you make one 
change: you add body makeup. Why? 


SUMMER: Well, we're dealing with an illusion. 
Film is an illusion, and you're creating 
something, and any awkward movement 
breaks that illusion, and there you are, back ina 
movie theatre. If you can keep that illusion 
going, the audience becomes involved in that 
lack of reality. And | think body makeup is 
extremely important because we're dealing 
with sex, which is a fantasy to begin with. And if 


when | pay my five bucks for a sex 


movie, | want to see some sex. @& 


HUSTLER: How come? You're talking about, 
as a woman, you don't like explicit— 
SUMMER: Well, because we're getting so 
graphic, and you might as well see the 
culmination. A woman, you can't tell if a 
woman's gotten off or not. But | personally think 
it's very exciting to watch aman get off. There's 
living proof for you. But then I'm a nasty woman. 
Most women don’t like that. 

HUSTLER: What do you mean by nasty? 
SUMMER: Well, some very far-out ideas. 
Damiano did one movie that had what I believe 
is called water sports, which | had never seen 
before. And in that same movie he had a really 
well done handjob. He gets right in there, and 
he photographs sex very well. It's stuff | hadn't 
seen before on film. Everybody has seen 


it's a fantasy, it's perfect. And body makeup 
makes a body perfect. The skin is luminous, 
and rich-looking, there's no biemishes or 
marks. 

HUSTLER: There’s nothing worse than a 
pimply ass. 

SUMMER: Up till this point, they've been 
schlocked out. Now, that's not all of them. I'd 
say that in the past three or four years there has 
been a lot more care taken andit all depends on 
how many people are involved and where 
they're at, as far as the creative process goes. 
How perfect they want to be. And perfection 
takes time and money.So you have to weigh 
that, too. In a lot of cases, you'll say, "Oh, put 
him on!” and he’s got pimples on his ass, and 
that’s the scene. We try to make every scene 
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perfect. | mean, you're spending so much 
money per minute. You know, $1000 a minute. 
It just might as well be a perfect minute. 


HUSTLER: Where do you think porn films are 
going? Where do you want to go in the future? 
SUMMER: Well, we are doing another one 
now, and we would—this sounds sa 
pretentious—we'd like to make it a kind of 
classic, one that is timeless. China Girl is ina 
time period, it's 1970's. And we would like to 
make one that is kind of universal and has 
extremely exotic, unusual sex with no long 
shots, and really beautiful, attractive people. 
And enough of a plot so you can feel there is a 
plot, but not to interfere with the flow of the sex 
scenes. We'd like to take up pretty much where 
Emmanuelle left off. 


HUSTLER: When do you think you're going to 
come to grips with something that other 
filmmakers are afraid of: you will, in your own 
film, deal with lesbianism, but when are you 
going to have a guy go down on another guy? 


SUMMER: Well, now you're talking tome asa 
businesswoman, and that’s not the market I'm 
dealing with. And most men who | am making 
movies for do not want to see that, because if 
they did, they'd be going to the gay theatres, not 
to mine. 


HUSTLER: Your relationship—you have a 
threesome. It's a woman, right? 

SUMMER: M'mm-h'mm. 

HUSTLER: Okay, now what if you said to your 
husband, “Listen, I'd like you to suck cock in 
front of me. The way you enjoy seeing me eat 
another woman, | want to see you suck cock,” 
Now, how would your husband respond to that? 


SUMMER: Ah, he'd say, “You arrange it, 
baby.” 


HUSTLER: Your husband is interested in 
homosexual experiences? 

SUMMER: Not particularly, but if | told him that 
| would get off on it. We've talked about it. | know 
he would do it. It's just for me to get it arranged. 


4% always make 


woman, you should know. 
SUMMER: |'m not giving away my trade 
secrets. 

HUSTLER: How do you like to be eaten? Do 
you like your clit licked, or sucked, or chewed 
on? How, specifically? 

SUMMER: | don’t know. It's a delicate blend of 
all of the things you just said, and it's just got to 
be done right with a great deal of sensitivity as 
to who | am and how | am feeling. 
HUSTLER: Would you direct a man who's 
eating you? Would you say, “A little more 
tongue, a little more—?”" 

SUMMER: Sometimes | do. | am not terribly 
verbal. Sometimes the things that you say while 
you're making love are very pregnant, They just 
kind of drop there, and if the person that you're 
with is not into being verbal or didn't understand 
what you said, or you said it with too much 
throat and he couldn't hear you, it doesn't work. 
HUSTLER: What happens when your husband 
says, when you're making love, “Suck it hard." | 
mean, do you want it gross, or do you want it 
romantic? 

SUMMER: Oh, depending on my mood. 
Sometimes | like it gross and sometimes 
romantic. 

HUSTLER: Eat it, baby! Suck my cock! Do you 
like being dominated? You said your husband's 
really strong. 

SUMMER: | like being dominated, and | also 
like dominating. | think that you take turns. 
HUSTLER: Does he want to be raped 
sometimes—have you sit on his head and just 
sort of fuck his tongue? 

SUMMER: Sure, sure. Don't you? 
HUSTLER: Of course, but I'm weird. | don’t 
know what's normal. 

SUMMER: You've got friends. 

HUSTLER: Umm .. .|'m lost! What do you think 
of the feminist movement? 

SUMMER: | think it's a good thing. | mean, |'m 
female. | have never been particularly op- 
pressed, although | find little things that | do or 
think that were taught to me when | was very, 
very young and I've never thought otherwise, 


sure that everyone 


will be an enthusiastic performer 
before the cameras roll.@y% 


HUSTLER: Does this indicate that he's 

pussy-whipped? Is he Jewish? 

SUMMER: Yes, he is. 

HUSTLER: Well, he's pussy-whipped. 

SUMMER: No, he's not. He's really the 

strongest man | know. 

HUSTLER: Well, he doesn't want to have a 

homosexual experience, but he would do it for 
OU. 

SUMMER: Yeah, just like | didn’t ever want to 

have a lesbian experience, and | did it for him, 

and | found out it was nice, but it took a while 

HUSTLER: Till you got the taste down? | mean, 

what took a while? 

SUMMER: Until | decided that | liked it. 

HUSTLER: Are you good at cunnilingus? 

What's the best technique? Since you're a 
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But | am into feminism. 

HUSTLER: Well, the feminist movement in a lot 
of ways is anti-male, and i blames men for 
victimizing women. Do you believe that? 
SUMMER: No, because] think first that it's my 
own choice. That | ama strong person. But how 
can you not be for women's lib? 

HUSTLER: Well, It depends. If man is to walk 
around with guilt for the subjugation of the 
woman, you say the woman's lib is a lot of 
bullshit. 

SUMMER: No, | don't want them to be guilty, | 
just want there to be a little more under- 
standing. 

HUSTLER: But that's not women's lib. You're 
talking about compassion for both sexes. How 
can you be for women's lib and make sex 


movies for admittedly fucked-up males? 
SUMMER: Well, you're opening on the premise 
that { am exploiting women. Which i don't think i 
am. 

HUSTLER: You're exploiting men’s own ig- 
norance. 

SUMMER: I'm _ exploiting everybody. 
Everybody exploits everybody. You sell what 
you got, you know? 

HUSTLER: But how far will you go in this 
commercial way? What won't you show in a 
film? | mean, what happens if it gets very big 
next year too—and | know de Renzy’s done it— 
to have women fucking while they have the rag 
on? Will you cater to this? Will you go wherever 
the public appetite indicates you should go? Or 
do you have defined aesthetics? 

SUMMER: | think | have defined aesthetics. | 
would only show what | thought was either a 
turn-on or was attractive on-screen. Your 
particular example is not attractive to me and | 
don't think attractive to very many men. It’s out 
of the range of kinky. 

HUSTLER: When does kinky become ugly? | 
mean, pissing and shitting: is that kinky or ugly? 
SUMMER: Well, | don't know. | think shitting is 
ugly and pissing is kinky. 

HUSTLER: Now if you're aware of these kinds 
of sensibilities, how do you incorporate them 
into your structure of a fuck film sequence? 
How do you make your footage better? How are: 
you superior to all the shit that's turned out? 


SUMMER: | think the very first thing is that we 
are extremely meticulous. We care about what 
we put on the screen. We're not just throwing it 
out there to double our money. We have a 
definite plan in mind as to where our company 
is going. And so that's the first thing that makes 
my films different from most of what's out there. 
As far as the actual filming of the sex, | think that 
the difference is that the camera does the 
foreplay. The camera builds the tease. You saw 
China Girl. There's the scene with the five 
ladies, which | thought was a coup. | thought it 
was just brilliant. And the camera backed off 
and came in from behind the leading lady's 
head, through her eyelashes, and it was just 
enough of a mist that you could see what was 
happening, but you couldn't. And then it got 
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right down to the young lady giving head to the 
star. And so you had that kind of a moment 
there just to get an idea of what was happening, 
and then you were in there and you sawit. And | 
think that, if you kind of take it slow, if you build 
up to the climax of the scene, you can keep 
your audience with you, instead of just showing 
it all, saying, “Here it is, and here's ten minutes 
of genitals banging together. Are you off yet?” 
and then cut to another scene. 


HUSTLER: Okay. | happen to agree with you.| 
think that you did all the things you set out to do, 
which is why the film is so excellent. What kind 
of prediction would you make in terms of the big 
studios? When will they try to co-opt what 
you're doing? Do you feel it's in the near future? 
SUMMER: | would say five to seven years. If 
hardcore continues to make a lot of money. 
Now there are alternate predictions that hard- 
core’s got six months or a year to live. As a 
matter of fact, the little grind houses will always 
continue to have customers, | don’t know how 
much money you make if you show there, butif 
it turns out to be a big money thing, then of 
course the big studios are going to get into it. 


HUSTLER: Alternately, | would imagine a 
Hollywood movie would have maybe one or two 
- hard-core sex scenes. Do you think that's the 
future? 

SUMMER: | would get off on that. | think thatit's 
Starting to happen now. | think that movies are 
getting a little more explicit. 


HUSTLER: In porn films there are very few 
ways you Can continue the plot and push it 
further while doing a sex scene. If you're gonna 
have like a movie that’s two-thirds sex and one- 
third plot, then you really don't have much room 
for plot. 

SUMMER: That's true. That's a really tough 
problem. China Girl, | think, got a little bit 
wrapped up in plot, and as soon as it got to the 
sex scenes it was real hard to get back into the 
plot. It's a hard act to follow. What we are doing 
for our next film, we're trying to avoid this whole 


write the six songs first, and then write a plot 
around them, Doesn't that kind of let your action 
denote your piot rather than your plot denote 
your action? 

SUMMER: Yeah, but you were comfortable 
watching the Elvis Presley movie because you 
figured, “Well, I'm not just here watching a rock 
concert of Elvis. There is a little story around 
this.” But you paid to see Elvis sing. 
HUSTLER: Do you think porn audiences are 
particularly discriminating as film-goers? 
SUMMER: Well, all | know is that when | pay my 
five bucks for a sex movie, | want to see some 
sex. Because | can pay the same five bucks 
and go see Alice Doesn't Live Here Any More, 
and get off in a different way. 


HUSTLER: SCAEW tried to do a film called /t 
Happened in Hollywood, and we've realized 
that humor bombs out. You cannot mix humor. 
Have you had any experiences with trying to 
combine eroticism with humor? 

SUMMER: Yeah. My first comment is that 
humor is the hardest thing to do. You've got to 
have good people doing the lines. And there 
were some funny bits in /t Happened in 
Hollywood. 

HUSTLER: Wasn't | wonderful? Did you see 
me? | played the king of the Philistines. | came 
in a silver chalice. 

SUMMER: Was that you? 

HUSTLER: Yes. You forget so soon. No 
wonder | never do another film. I'm available. 
Four years I've been at the phone waiting for 
another booking for me. 

SUMMER: Well, we may have a part for you in 
the film. We've got a nice, light bondage 
sequence. 

HUSTLER: Have you gotten in any group stuff 
with people in the films, such as Annette? Did 
you want to go down on her? Have her go down 
on you? 

SUMMER: Well, let me just say that | always 
make sure that everyone is able and willing and 
will be an enthusiastic performer well before 
the cameras start rolling. So | see everybody 


%%)\ \ike ‘Wet Shots’. . . | think it’s 


very exciting to watch a man come. @&% 


problem of plot versus sex, because if you get 
involved in a plot, you don't have time for the 
sex. We sat around for two weeks and we did 
nothing but talk dirty. We just thought of far-out 
sex things to do. And we got eight unbelievable 
scenes together, And now we've got fo put it 
together and make it a movie. We don't want to 
make a loop. And so my husband, he's the 
writer—| don't have anything to do with the plot 
at all—devised, a very simple structure. It's 
about one girl, which is a common thing. A lot of 
movies are about one person, one leading lady. 
And the plot is there. It's enough there sa that 
the audience feels that there's a beginning, a 
middie and an end. 

HUSTLER: That's kind of like how they used to 
make the Elvis Presley movies. They used to 
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personally. We don't just do “Take off your 
clothes. okay, you've got the part.” 
HUSTLER: Did you have sex with Annette? 
SUMMER: No, | did not. 

HUSTLER: Would you want to? 

SUMMER: Yeah, | think she’s an attractive 
woman. 

HUSTLER: | think the crookedteeth are sucha 
turn-on. 

SUMMER: Yeah, | think she’s hot and—you 
like the teeth, hun? She was very upset by that. 
She called me up. She said, “! saw the film. | 
thought it was great. But | looked so terrible in 
some parts. The parts where my teeth show- 
ed.” And| said, “Honey, there's nothing | can do 
about it, you know.” We tried like hell to go 
around it, because | knew that she was upset 


about it. It was not perfection. And if we could 
have fixed it, ifit was like a $2000 fixing job, fine, 
but it's $2000 and two years. 

HUSTLER: You're into women, and you didn't 
have sex with Annette. Was there any reason? 
SUMMER: Yeah, China Girl was a huge 
production, and we had a cast of approximately 
30. And there were so many things that | was 
just too busy. 

HUSTLER: What's Annette’s sex scene like? 
She's in this threesome. She has an old lady 
and an old man. 

SUMMER: |'m not really sure of what that 
scene is. | know that she had been with this lady 
for quite a while. She's a young girl, and she had 
a man that she relies on. She asks him 
questions. | think that it’s very much a married 
situation. It's not a wild sexual threesome every 
night. 

HUSTLER: How did you get some very 
legitimate, very qualified, with good credit, 
actors and actresses to be in China Girl? 
SUMMER: We pay well. The budget was 
$90,000. 

HUSTLER: That's how many days of 
shooting? 

SUMMER: It was like a 20-day shoot. 
HUSTLER: Who got paid better, 
professionals? 

SUMMER: Actually, they ended up about 
equal. The professionals were there for less 
time. Annette obviously got paid the most. 
HUSTLER: What did she get paid? 
SUMMER: Like $100, $125 a day. 
HUSTLER: That's standard porno. 
SUMMER: Yes. Plus a share of the profits, 
which she will see by July. At the moment it 
looks like they're going to be worth something. 
HUSTLER: I'm really impressed with your 
intelligence. { can’t believe that you have this 
attitude towards Annette, that you're not 
offended by her stupidity. 

SUMMER: | didn’t think she was that stupid. 
Because | wasn't really interested in her brain, 
to tell you the truth. ! was moreinterested in her 
body and her face, and if she could act. And 
because we didn't have enough pre- 
production time, there was almost no rehearsal! 
time. There was so much happening, that | 
never really got to know her. 

HUSTLER: Well, after a hard day's shooting, 
you all went back home for an orgy, right? 
SUMMER: After a hard day's shooting, the cast 
left, the crew packed it up, and myself and my 
two partners went out and scouted the next 
day's location, wrote checks for the next day, 
called the caterer and finally got home to sleep 
at one o'clock in the morning and got up at six 
the next. And that's how it was, you know, for 
four weeks. And so there was no time for far-out 
sex orgies or getting to know anybody. We 
didn't have money for a cast partly afterwards, 
anyway. We spent it all. We were supposed to 
have a big old elegant thing, and show slides, 
and— 

HUSTLER: You can have a cast party this 
summer when the profits are all in. 
SUMMER: God, | can’t wait. I'm going to be a 
rich woman. 

HUSTLER: Famous last words. Thank You. 
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ASTROLOGICAL GUIDE 


TO SEX 


by SKIP FICKLING 


VIRGO (august 22-Sept. 21) 


You Virgo fellows should keep tabs on a Taurus gal dur- 
ing this birthday month of 1975. For you, this woman is 
usually very dependable, predictable, understandable, 
capable, knowledgeable—and just plain “down-right” 
good people. Sentiment never comes before practicality 
with her, and her positive determination should convince 
any Virgo male that she should be No. 1 on his "Wit 
Parade.” 

The “femme Bull” suits Virgo so well right now, it’s hard 
to believe any other female sign could be considered. 
Emotionally Capricorn, Scorpio and Pisces are in the run- 
ning this month, but can’t please like the Taurus. The stars 
indicate that you should ease up on the old emotional 
level this month, so find yourself a Taurus maid, and, as 


MONEY 


the Old Bull said, “Let's wai/k down the hill and fuck-em 
all.” 

Money continues to be shining brightly in the Virgo 
charts, and patience and fortitude must be exercised. If 
ever you are going to make a bundle, this could very well 
be the time. Take advantage of every opportunity, 
because your luck has not been as good in many a year! 

You are trying more than ever to be physically and men- 
tally strong now, but also exerting too much energy, blow- 
ing too many fuses and floundering in your own juices. 
“Stabilization” is the key word at the moment. You may be 
dying a thousand frustrated deaths and condemning the 
wrong people for your agony. If you are a “true” Virgo per- 
fectionist, let up on those around you and watch for some 
amazing results, financially and emotionally, in the very 
near future. 

Don't miss this golden period, Virgo—dig in! 


; 
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LIBRA (sept. 22-October 22) 


Most Libra men are not certain they've ever met a Pisces broad. 
Through my research | rate this combination #1 out of the possi- 
ble 144 male/female marital combinations. Now is the time for 
you Librans to tap the prettiest morsals you can find and ask if 
they're "fond fishes.” Pisces dolls have that truly sensitive way 
you admire, and.are willing to sacrifice anything for the men they 
love. All signs are in your favor during September for picking up 
the pieces of something personal that shattered earlier in the 
year. Financial aspects are continuing nicely, but don’t be fooil- 
hardy and Jend money now, when you personally need it so 
much. Incidentally, Liz Taylor is a Pisces! 


SCO RP | O (Oct. 23-November 21) 


You ardent, impetuous Scorpions (like Richard Burton) have a 
détermined emotional shrewdness that helps get you what you 
want. After a low period for several months in Scorpio charts, sud- 
denly things are beginning to took up and turning your way. Use 
your quick wit and sharp tongue to seal an important deal that 
has been hanging fire for too damned long. Continue, though, to 
keep that big secret locked up that could really hurt you if it 
leaked out to an associate or loved one. If you bump into any 
cuties with hot pants, now is the time to take advantage, espe- 
cially if they're Leo like sexy, whiskey-voiced wow-wow—Jill St. 
John! 


SAGITTARIUS (November 22-Dec. 20) 


Super quarterback Jim Plunkett of the New England Patriots is 
in for another fantastic September as happened to him exactly a 
year ago. So are many, many Sagittarians who take advantage of 
big opportunities coming your way late in the month. Frank Sina- 
tra, also a Sag, will announce some startling news within those 
days. This month, be as outgoing and enthusiastic as always, 
but a little less self-centered if you are to gain the most from pro- 
posals and plans. You wil! continue to attract warm, generous 
people right now, but don't screw up your love life by not recipro- 
cating and giving everything you've got. If you have a gal 
stashed on the side, don't neglect at home or you may get 
caught. 


CAPRICORN (december 21-Jan. 19) 


Have you ever watched a baboon masturbate? Well, Capri- 
corn Ray Milland has—and he tells you about it in his new book. 
All you energetic, serious-minded Cappys may not be inter- 
ested in masturbating baboons, but watching Georgina Spel- 
vin manipulate her pussy in “The Devil In Miss Jones” is 
something else. There are a lot of serious problems and worries 
darting around the Capricorn charts these days, so it might be 
wise to take in an X-rated movie and get your mind (and rocks, 
too) off your sweaty affairs. Grab a delicious Cancer like Gina 
Lotlobrigida and loll around on her lower bridge. Make love, 
don't worry. 


AQUARIUS (January 20-Feb. 18) 


Use your original talents to the utmost this month and that in- 
cludes some of those weird sex pjans you have been consider- 
ing. All that fun Jack Lemmon has on the stage and screen is not 
just an act. He's a playful Aquarian who likes a good romp more 
than most. This is a great time to take a vacation and get the hell 
away from a few financial problems that have been festering. 
Aquarian Hank Aaron will break another amazing record in the 
last days of September. Good time to meet and romance an 
Aquarian female like Zsa Zsa Gabor, who just might have a few 
super sex ideas of her own. 


PISC ES (February 19-March 20) 


The possibility of becoming easily discouraged and moody 
now haunts the Pisces charts. Best for you to cheer yourself up 
with one of these “fire’’ signs: Aries, Leo or Sagittarius. That 


SEPTEMBER 


group includes Julie Christie and Lee Remick. Pisces football 
star Fran Tarkenton may lose a heart-breaker in the last seconds, 
and this could mirror some of the frustration in store for this sign 
in September. Financial problems may also lead to a lot of this 
depression and let-down, so operate more on logic and less on 
intuition and try to skate through the best you can. Hang on, be- 
cause October appears to bear far more promise. 


ARIES (march 21-April 20) 


Arian studs are wheeling and dealing this month both in 
money and dolls. Particularly hot for Aries right now is that 
aggressive lady he just can’t turn down—Capricorn. She may go 
after the Ram with a fast grab of his jocular joint and suddenly 
have it rammed up her capricornia. More Aries tend to be porno 
stars and Cappys nymphomaniacs, so its understandable why 
they like to “hole” up together. This month, this pair will be easily 
recognizable at the orgy. The Arian is the guy sticking it in every 
available vacancy, and the Cappy is the gal urinating all over 
Fred, Ted and the bed. This combination includes such possible 
pairs as Steve McQueen and Marlene Dietrich or Howard Cosell 
and Joan Baez. Would you believe Hugh Hefner and Ava 
Gardner? 


TAURUS (april 21-May 20) 


You may be Bullish on America, but you Taureans should not 
let a stubborn streak that has risen recently spoil a big deal. 
Some major Taurus film stars may dim this month, a reflection of 
September problems within this sign. Your monetary charts are 
shakey and demand that you exercise some of that good judg- 
ment every moment. You bachelor Bulls might try a virgin Virgo 
to change your luck. They usually lend a soothing effect on 
Taurus males and could build your confidence and harden your 
hopes. A few examples of Virgo pulchritude are: Raquel Welch, 
Tuesday Weld, Mitzi Gaynor and Romy Schneider. 


GEMINI (may 21-June 20) 


Singing star/actor/Gemini Dean Martin likes to belt a few. So 
does singing star/actor/Gemini Pat Boone. Neither will touch the 
others brand—booze and milk. Obviously another strong 
Gemini contradiction. And you Gemguys are in for more of this 
push-pull dual struggle this month. You have versatility (even 
drink with both hands) but you need now, more than ever, to 
learn to direct your forces steadily rather than in spurts. Some of 
the girls know you need constant stimulation to give your whole 
admiration, and one of the better signs for you now is Libra, the 
likes of an Angie Dickinson. You'll drink to that? 


CANCER (une 21-July 21) 


Some extra dough is burning a strange hole in your pocket 
now and you might as well take advantage of this sudden need 
to spend that hard-earned money. Don't, though, throw it away 
on some emotional whim like a trip to the local whorehouse 
where you just might get “burned.” Rather, take the family on a 
trip, out to dinner or buy “mom” something she’s been aching to 
have for a long time. You are in a “warm” period for Cancer, and 
vulnerable to emotions not usually this deeply felt. During the 
full moon this month you may have a particularly tough time keep- 
ing yourself from going ape. 


LEO (July 22-August 21) 

There's no denying the fact Mr. Lion is one cat who likes to lay 
it al/ on the line. And suddenly Leo is out of the hot summertime 
forest and should be ready to play “ball” with those explosive 
female “fire” signs. Grab one of your own kind, like Leotine Alex- 
andra Hay (the gal who first appeared on the stage doing simu- 
lated sex) and break bread (or bed). Leo money charts are on the 
upswing and should prove beneficial to tycoon Henry Ford, 
baseball great Vida Blue and actor Robert Culp, et al. Your cre- 
ative thinking is at an all-time high and should be used most 
effectively. Unfortunately, a major Leo figure will be dead 
before the 30th. 
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GREATEST 

TOLD 
continued from page 37 

Little Jimmy came up to me at the 
counter, looked me right in the crotch, 
and cried out: “Oh Mary, are you running 
contraband rubbers, or do we have an 
item for the Guinness Book of Records?” 
He has been guiding my career ever 
since, but | confess there have been 
times | was ready to tear up our contract, 
like after that business with the hot wax 
and pound cakes, and the other time, 
since when the dog has to sleep stand- 
ing up. 

The first thing Little Jimmy did was to 
introduce me to the D. W. Griffith of porn 
flicks — director Pete O’Phelia. It was 
Pete, you no doubt recollect, who intro- 
duced the intrauterine roving camera 
and the use of U-238 in porn. His inspira- 
tion of wiring electrodes to the mule in 
Lilies Of The Fuck revolutionized the in- 
dustry. 

Pete was still new to the world of direct- 
ing, back then. | remember Little Jimmy 
told me that Pete had entered the busi- 
ness after a two-year stand in the Califor- 
nia Youth Authority for the error of Crimi- 
nal Negligence. 

“Criminal Negligence?” | asked. 

“Yeh,” says Little Jimmy. “He was 
boosting a liquor store and he failed to 
see the police car parked next door to the 
building.” 

"That’s Criminal Negligence?” | said. 

“What else would you call it?” 

Pete had this script he wrote inthe 
slam, having to do with leather formal 
wear, seven or eight cattle prods, nu- 
merous Girl Scouts, a shotglass-load of 
cocaine, an uncircumcized Hawaiian 
and a swimming pool full of pear halves. 
This was way back when, as Ooella Har- 
don said, porn was still “working its way 
up to pathetic.” You probably remember 
it — the first porn flick to gross more than 
the DuPont Corporation: the sensational 
Gone With The Fuck. It played every 
market that had electricity. | was there 
when it premiered at Grauman’s 
Chinese! Remember what | planted in 
the wet cement? 

It was because of that movie that every 
time me and Pete got into the car to- 
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gether, Kodak stock went up. Of course 
we have since each gone independent, 
but | am still Pete’s biggest fan and fol- 
lower and can only add to the raving 
acclaim over his The Sound Of Fuck and 
am sure that he wouldn't have got such a 
shitty break at his Appeal screening if 
those two Supreme Court Justices hadn't 
of had to go to the hospital. 

It was shortly later on that | met the 
Zygote Brothers. My reputation had been 
established by Gone With The Fuck and 
by my interview in Psychology Today, 
and | was busy as a Cat trying to bury his 
shit on a sidewalk. | had been making 
Fuck On The River Kwai with Pete in the 
mornings, Dial F For Fuck with producer 
Glans Majoris in the afternoons, and 
nights | was doing a documentary on 
premature ejaculation for David Wolper. 
Needless to say | was a Purple Heart 
case. | was fucking on swing shifts, | was 
getting emphysema from fucking. 

At the time | am talking about, | have 
just finished the famous scene from Dial 
F where | am in the giant carrot-and- 
raisin salad with Eleanor Roosevelt, 
played by Darla Vulva. We take a long 
break in shooting and Darla and | get to 
rapping. | have not slept in this long 
sequence of hours and we are sitting 
there both in costume, which is naked. 
We babble with fatigue. 

“| want to be more than just a few mo- 
ments of pleasure.” 

“Shit, yes! An hour, at least—” 

“t want a meaningful relationship.” 

“Something relevent. A Sociology 
professor—” 

“Life is so short—’ 

“A dwarf!” | clap my hands. 

Well, we go underneath the hydraulic 
lift for what you might call a mutual lube 
job, andthere | am, with two more rolls on 
the set still scheduled that day, and | am 
relaxing by balling. Balling for free! 
Nothing can stop the Duke of fuckin’ Earl. 

lam balling underneath the hydraulic 
lift and Glans Majoris walks by and sees 
me. Glans Maijoris is looking to make 
slightly more money from this number 
than there is in Wyoming. Glans Majoris 
sees me balling. Glans Mojoris shits in 
his hat. 

“Oh, no, Rock, don't come, don't come. 
I've gotta shoot two more takes, don't 
come, please don’t come!” He sounded 
like a high-school cheerleader in the 
back seat of an Impala. 

People had been instructing me when 
to come for three days, so | said bullshit, 
this one is forme. Itwas the most massive 
wad | ever shot. Darla got whiplash and 
had to drop out of Please Don’t Fuck The 
Daisies. And | was so wasted that Glans 


threw me off the set, which was his 
brother’s Shell station, and had to finish 
Dial F with an orangutan. 

All of a sudden | was out on the street 
— where | naturally met the Zygote 
Brothers. Talk about your first impres- 
sions. | had never before had hands in all 
four of my pants pockets at once. The 
Zygote Brothers had recognized me in- 
stantly, from the feature story in The AMA 
Journal, and told me that with their ideas 
and my salami we could make a whole 
lake of spare change. Being twin 
midgets, the Zygote Brothers have a 
novel slant on things. 

| will admit in thinking back on it that” 
my first couple of movies with the Zy- 
gotes left a little to be desired in the way 
of stardom and art. For example, in our 
first flick, The Godfucker, they had 
copped to publicity and given the female 
lead to Lesbia Bovina, the famous 
Rumanian lady shot-putter who that 
summer had failed to pass the Olympics 
sex test and defected to fourteen coun- 
tries before finally receiving political 
asylum from the University of Southern 
California. | had got used to balling al- 
most anything that could eat with a fork in 
my short career, but this was too much. 

| was thinking: Now really, come on, 
you guys. I’m too good looking and got 
too much on the ball to get fixed up with 
Gentle Ben, here. This woman has been 
on the cover of Veterinary Week. 

Then | was thinking their response: 
You don't want to fuck who we pick, go 
get your paycheck, from Colonel San- 
ders. 

twas about spitting distance from ab- 
ject poverty, so my philosophy at that 
point was Screw it, I'll do it. However — | 
couldn't get it off! | was undernourished. 
Due to my rate of pay | was sticking to a 
special diet which consisted mostly of 
Lifesavers and creek water. Now, a Baby 
Ruth, that's enough to keep you going, 
but if you eat just Lifesavers every day for 
a few weeks, it gets very simple. You die. 

You probably wonder how come a 
porn superstar like myself was so short 
on bread at atime when porn was raking 
in such money that they had to sell tickets 
out of the back of Burns trucks. Well, this 
unique phenomenon was the result of a 
special clause in my contract which the 
Zygote Brothers originated and which 
immediately caught on throughout the 
industry. What it did was to limit the male 
lead's salary to stud fee and a free pass 
to the Masters & Johnson Clinic. You 
maybe can't believe such a thing. | know 
| couldn’t, even though they used to have 
a South Korean come in once a week just 
to read the clause to me. 
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It was this shrewd bookkeeping which 
has made the Zygotes sort of the Warner 
Brothers with sperm stains. As friends 
and businessmen they are fine and | 
would recommend them to anybody, but 
where a profit is concerned | would not 
turn my back on them ina whole room full 
of Nuns. 

So anyway, there | was, inthe middie of 
America, amid all this looming affluence, 
| was full of lime Lifesavers, my teeth 
were rotting, | was tired, | was fucked out, 
and there were two midgets waiting like 
vultures for the Come Scene; screams 
and horns, et cetera. You get that? 

My hard-on was leaving on the first 
train. | was doing everything but stick a 
coathanger in it. | told them. 

“It's not going to happen.” 

Hetero Zygote freaked. He would 
dance on his mother to finish a film. 
“We'll fake it!” 

They said they'd fake it using Redi- 
Whip in place of the real stuff, the old 
Starter Fluid. | was outraged. | said: “Get 
me out of here, !'m a virile, attractive 
dude, nota shortcake! | ain’t faking it with 
any whip cream!” 

And then the Zygote Brothers got all 
pissed because they had to postpone 


shooting for two hours and buy me a 
complete A&W Papa Burger so | could 
generate enough oomph to power an 
ejaculation. But hell, there was art at 
stake. For one thing, we would have lost 
all the realism. RediWhip comes squirt- 
ing through your fingers in about seven- 
teen directions, a CumBlat. If | could 
actually come like that, they would start a 
religion after me. 

And for another thing, there is such a 
thing as professionalism. 

Incidentally — the next time | was ina 
film with Lesbia Bovina, | almost quit the 
business. It was in Planet Of The Fucks. 
She was an ape in heat and | was a horny 
gorilla. (It is brilliant witticisms such as 
this which have made porn the sophisti- 
cated artistic experience it is today.) 

The director was one of the great 
twerps in this part of the galaxy, Cod 
Peace. | can only echo the sentiments of 
Slime magazine: ‘Director Cod Peace 
brings to the blue movie the same dash 
and flair which Eisenhower brought to 
public speaking." — which | take to 
mean he's got a cob up his ass. 

| would not have gone close enough to 
this flick to show up on the same aerial 
photograph, were it not for my agent Lit- 


WINNERS 


“}t happened fast night when | took my girlfriend home and she 
slammed the door in my face!” 
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tle Jimmy Jumbo. Little Jimmy, let me tell 
you, is the original Doctor Nice, but he is 
one of civilization’s great liars-by- 
omission. He never actually bul/shits 
you, he just neglects to mention salient 
data. “Horn up some of this coke, man,” 
he might say, not mentioning that it's 
been all stepped on with flash powder. 

This time, | recall, Little Jimmy came 
up, he was just delighted, he was grin- 
ning with teeth like bathroom tiles. He 
says: Rock, man, we got a great part, it 
was made for you! All shot full of social 
comment!” 

“Yeah? Comment about what?” 

“Uh,” he says, “Ecology. | don't want to 
oversell it, spoil it for you, but you'll love 
it!” 

Right. They told Hitler: “You'll love 
Russia.” 

But | am an idiot. | go to the place 
where they're shooting — which people 
who make real movies call aset. The set 
was a gigantic aviary on the grounds of 
an estate in Debenture Park, which is a 
suburb in Marin County whose per capita 
income runs a close second to the Rol- 
ling Stones’. The aviary was on the 
grounds of this spread owned by a kid 
whose parents were so fat in the oil in- 
dustry that if they’d brought in three more 
wells they would be admitted to the U.N. 
But they’d committed suicide together by 
drinking two brandy snifters of Shell Of 
The Future when Phase IV went into ef- 
fect, and the kid was the sole heir. The 
kid's favorite hobby was eating acid. 
There were about seventy crashers inthe 
main house. And a porny film crew in the 
aviary. 

| go into the aviary and everybody in 
sight clears their throat and are looking 
at their watches. I’m cool, | ask who do | 
have to fuck tonight? Everybody sud- 
denly has a pie in the oven. Right there | 
know someone is going to askme to slam 
my pork in the door. 

| think the clincher was when we went 
inside the house to shoot the scene 
where Lesbia, myself and this moonlight- 
ing high-school coach ina gorilla suit all 
have to get it on simultaneously and in 
sequence while hanging by our insteps 
from trapeze bars. This was the famous 
Monkey Fuck Mobile Scene. | recom- 
mend it the next time you want to put your 
Blue Cross through time trials. 

We were bleeding, up there: 

“| have got no feeling from my ass to 
my elbow!” 

“Listen, you're too stiff, relax.” 

“Too stiff! If] relax | am going to break 
my fucker!” 

“Uh, look, what you need is a setting. 
We'll rig up a backdrop.” 


HUSTLER 


“Backdrop your ass! Backbrace!” Bal- 
ling, hanging by my insteps, | am getting 
gangrene, | can't move. He is sending 
the prop man around when we are ready 
for the chiropractor. 

Cod Peace is very understanding. 
“Hurry up,” he says frequently. 

Icouldn't have got it up for the flag. We 
faked the penetration. Getting a hard-on 
was like trying to recite the Gettysburg 
Address during your tonsillectomy. 
Freaks kept emerging from black hot 
doorways blinking like moles, saying: 
“What's going on, man?” 

This is while we are shooting, this is 
mid-screw, Tarzan Breaks His Vine. | 
look up and lay out this wan smile. What’s 
happening? We are rebuilding a car- 
buretor, schmuck. 

“Oh, we're shooting the Monkey Fuck 
Mobile Scene.” 

“Outasight. Sorry if | disturbed you.” 

No, no, how could you possibly disturb 
somebody who's balling while hanging 
by their insteps? 

Hump magazine, which is not exactly 
Pageant, later called it the greatest Mon- 
key Fuck Mobile Scene in cinematic 
history. 

We conclude Planet of the Fucks. It is 
2:30 in the morning. The cold is coming 
in through the town's cracks and every- 
thing tastes like old news. | have to get 
home, and everybody's attitude is, they 
would rather bury me under the porch 
than drive me back. 

| picked up my pay. Amosquito could 
pick up my pay. Most of the actors got a 
flat cash fee for this operation, but! hada 
break. Since | was a star, | got a piece of 
the action, which consisted of 200 sale- 
able passes to tne flick. | put on my coat. 
“Hey!” | wanted to know. “How do | get 
away from this place?” 

There was a big lot of nonsense involv- 
ing bridge fares and gas shortages and 
problems with certain warrants floating 
around in San Francisco. One of the bit 
players — in the movie he was the one 
with the stretch marks and the “Apollo 
11” tattoo — drove me down to a bus stop 
next to a Crocker Bank in the Debenture 
Park Civic Center, which consisted of a 
City Hall, a Post Office, the bank, three 
liquor stores and a Safeway. 

| stood there waiting for a bus. There is 
no bus in the Debenture Park Civic 
Center at 2:30 in the morning. No light, 
either. What there is, is a police car cir- 
cling the block every four minutes won- 
dering what brings you here. People in 
this town live in homes like museums and 
think the Republican Party is okay, but 
slightly too colorful. | am going to walk 
over to the BART line and lay my thing on 
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the third rail before | tell them the truth. 
Fuck flicks in Debenture Park? They will 
start heating tar. The moon isn’t even out, 
itis black with ocean clouds. “I’m waiting 
for the eclipse to pass.” 

| call up Little Jimmy. | am trying to 
get control over my voice so that when | 
ask him to drive out and pick me up, its 
tone will not give away how | am going to 
pull out one of his lungs to use for a 
basketball. 

“If you are interested in ever seeing 
your ten percent of me again, you best 
drop over here and pick it up.” 

“Wow!” he goes. “| got an even better 
idea. This is a great opportunity for you to 
meet him.” 

Who him? 

“The guy | told you about with the 
Jesus Porn Rock Opera script finally 
finished it.” 

“Oh my swollen ass.” 

He sends over this deranged wretch of 
a script writer name of “Clap” Happy. 
Little Jimmy has told me about this 
spook. He has been working three years 
on a script combining all the more ques- 
tionable elements of Cecil B. DeMille, 
Busby Berkeley, The Who, and certain 
U.S. Army hygiene films. For the three 
years he has been doing this, he has 
been living in a nine-by-twelve tool shed 
at the Japanese Consulate in San Fran- 
cisco, where he is loosely employed asa 
gardener. As a gardener he would make 
a good script writer, but he’s the only 
non-oriental one in the city, and the 
crowd at the consulate gets a big bang 
out of having an American gardener. 

He is Daffy Duck, he is the Spirit of 
Christmas Future, he is like somebody 
raised by hyenas or gibbons or bats. 
How Natural Selection ever let him slip 
by is a mystery to me. ‘Are you kidding, 
man?” | holler into the phone. ‘He hasn't 
been out of that tool shed long enough to 
shit and you're going to send him to drive 
me across the Golden Gate goddam 
Bridge?” | was dead. It would be Burial at 
Sea. The guy had probably forgotten 
what the brake was, he talked to 
camelias. Little Jimmy was extremely 
diplomatic. He hung the phone up. 

“Clap” Happy arrives, he is a sensa- 
tion, he is the Man in the Moon. "Hey, 
woo, hey, aha!” He is rubbing his hands. 
‘In, in, it’s done, all complete, like polar- 
ity, hah!, look how dark it is, wow, wast- 
ing time; in, in.” 

Get this: hanging next to him on the 
seat is one of those harness things that 
infants ride in that look kind of like a jock 
strap for a buffalo. In this thing is his 
script. He turns on the overhead light so 
that | can start reading it right then in the 
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Laws grind the poor, and rich men 
rule the law. GOLDSMITH. 


car during the clammiest segment of 
dawn on what you could get good odds is 
my final automobile trip, other than the 
hearse. This guy is the type that if he had 
any friends even they didn’t know who 
they were. Such specimens, if you tell 
them unpleasant truths, such as that their 
manuscript would make better under- 
wear, they will become erratic and do 
something like try to pass the car they are 
driving through a building. 

| do the only safe thing possible. | fall 
asleep. 

Back home | am waked up the next 
morning by Little Jimmy, who is so ex- 
cited, the ring in his nose is giving off 
static. 

“Rock,” he says. “Can you ride a 
camel?” 

1am about 30% conscious, | have just 
finished a Monkey Fuck Mobile Scene, 1 
am nonchalant as cold meat. “Sure,” | tell 
him. Sure, |canrideacamel. Icanridea 
shark, an ostrich, a porcupine. For 
money | would say | could ride a matched 
team of pumas. | had also told him, Yes | 
could ride a snowmobile for Downhill 
Fucker, and the guy who owned it had 
later gone after Little Jimmy with a band 
saw. 

But Little Jimmy falls for it and hauls 
me awake and we are offto start shooting 
on the ultimate porn classic, The 
Greatest Porny Ever Told. In case you 
were one of the folks who couldn't get to 
see it because of the confiscations or the 
ugly mobs, | played this messiah kind of 
savior who goes across the land in robes 
on a came! with his twelve disciples, 
meeting and purifying and blessing per- 
sons along the way and scoring converts 
left and right. Jesus did this by healing 
and preaching and laying on of hands. 
Guess how | was supposed to do it? 

{ admit we did keep the laying on of 
hands part. 

Short of deportation there was no way 
we were going to get to the Middle East, 
so we shot the desert scenes just outside 
of Palm Springs. We tried to stay clear of 
any of the natives, since they will report 
to the police anything traveling other 
than by limousine and because in Palm 
Springs | think they can give you thirty 
days just for not having a Carte Blanche 
card. 

We didn't run into very much trouble, 
either, except once where | spend forty 
days abusing myself in the wilderness 
and some oldies from a Leisure World 
just over the hill spotted me rehearsing 
and went back and told. About a platoon 
of these geriatrics outpatients followed 
us around on canes and crutches for 
three days whimpering and holding out 
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their hands, until Little Jimmy went back 
and told them we were just shooting a TV 
commercial for B'Nai B'rith. 

And then when we were starting the 
spectacular finale super Crucifuction 
Scene up on arise behind a big housing 
development and right when we were 
putting up the crosses a homeowners’ 
committee came over to file a petition of 
complaint with us, because they'd been 
promised that all utilities would be un- 
derground. 

But mainly the problems | had during 
Greatest Porny were with my co-stars. 
Now | want to exclude here such persons 
as Gene Pool, who played Peter, and 
frankly you couldn’t find a better Peter in 
Hollywood; and Bang Crosby, who 
single-handedly gave the role of “came/ 
driver’ several new dimensions. These 
guys were pros. Unfortunately, | can’t say 
the same for such individuals as Venus 
Envy, who played Mary Magdalene, and 
Dimitri Gonnococchus, who was Judas. 

| admit that Venus Envy is a true beau- 
ty, unless you want to demand certain 
elements in a woman, such as teeth and 
a clean shave. But she is not exactly 
something to take home for Thanksgiving. 

The hassle between me and Venus 
was a very elementary one, of the sort 
which allows marriage counselors to 
send their kids to finishing school. She 
and | were.about as sexually compatable 
as pubic hair and flame. It would get 
toward one of those really ragged days 
you have when events don't actually 
deck you, but just get in a lot of little 
annoying body blows. They would have 
had me out humping on a camel and she 
would have been giving Head Royale to 
Lazarus somewhere, and then the Zygote 
Brothers would try to get us together for 
some big ejaculation scene and we 
would both turn to shit. There would be 
these ugly little exchanges during the 
takes: 

SHE: | could get a better fucking from 
the government. 

ME: It’s hard to get turned on by a cunt 


like a car wash.—until finally Venus 
walked off the set for three days and the 
Zygote Brothers had to bring in Gene 
Pool’s sister Honey to fill in on the 
closeups, which is another facet of this 
affair that deserves discussion. It more or 
less brought the other hassle | was hav- 
ing, with Dimitri Gonnococchus, to a 
head, if you'll pardon the expression. 

Dimitri and | hadn’t been hitting it off 
too well from the start. | have to agree 
with columnist Erect Reed, when he said: 
“Who could be better suited to a porn film 
than a Greek asshole?” Dimitri had orig- 
inally been a forger in Europe. He had 
laid about a ton of bad paper all over the 
Common Market for two years. He was 
wanted in more languages than Coca 
Cola. Now he'd come to the States, 
changed his identity, and got into porn. 
Maturity had settled him. 

The time that brought it all to a boil was 
the day we filmed the landmark scene 
where me and Dimitri are both balling 
Honey Poo! fore and aft while the twelve 
disciples dance around us all linked up 
in this huge Daisy Chain, singing in 
chorus, ‘It’s Heaven Just To Walk Behind 
Him.” This was “Clap” Happy’s favorite 
scene. He had obviously been in a closet 
since Truman, his brain was in a bad way 
— but people are still paying seven 
bucks a shot to see this beast in various 
secret garages, so figure out who is un- 
glued. 

Anyway, we were supposed to do this 
two-on-one number with Honey Pool, 
who was only a stand-in to begin with 
and was just doing a favor for her brother, 
since she actually was running a child 
care center full time and going to Nurs- 
ing School nights and had to take a half 
day off work to film the scene, plus her 
brother Gene had actually got her to 
come out on the pretext that me and Di- 
mitri had got heat stroke and needed 
mouth-to-mouth resuscitation. She'd 
never made a fuck movie before. She 
wanted to be a nurse. | couldn't stand it. 

Honey was a really sweet kid, even if 
you, could have played cards on her 
chest, and we had got four minutes into 
the scene before she realized that what 
was happening was not artificial respira- 
tion but multiple penetration, and by that 
time she was too fired up to stop. She was 
half Day Care Center and half Hot Pants. 
“Oh,” she would cry, “and whose little 
whanger is this?” 

| was already in the front way, and now 
Dimitri was supposed to cover the exit. 
The old sandwich shot. Nurse-Burger. 
Get the problem? | was supposed to get 
it up in the same bed at the same time as 
Dimitri. Swell. And Nixon will kiss Ervin’s 
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ass till he barks like a fox. 

What happened was | would get it up 
and Dimitri couldn't. Then by the time 
he'd get one going, !’d be down and out. 
Believe me, you feel other than com- 
pletely normal sitting out on a sand dune 
in a circle of twenty people trying to keep 
it up — while you're waiting for another 
guy to get it up. This is Instant Identity 
Crisis. 

I'm sitting there with pud in hand and 
guys are strolling by and saying: “You 
got it past Parade Rest yet, Rock?” 

“Not any more, you asshole!” 

The script girl is doing pushups on my 
puffy and they are over behind a Joshua 
Tree working on Dimitri with Neatsfoot 
Oil and whenever one of us got it up, that 
would be sufficient to put the other out of 
the mood, such was the velocity of our 
mutual distaste. Once or twice we might 
both have a stiff at the same time, like 
ships in the night. Bookends. Whoopie. 
This procedure left everybody with 
nerves like guitar strings. | could be mak- 
ing a mountain out of a hard-on, but two 
dudes trying to make it simultaneously 
fur the same chick —this is the last bit on 
earth where you would want to be up- 
staged. 

And | don't like to remark profession- 
ally on the equipment of acolleague, but 
I'm sure you read the review by Pauline 
Tail where she remarked, ‘‘A well-hung 
sacrilege is one thing, but Gonnococ- 
chus could have used itto dial a phone.” 

We got the scene anyway, though, 
mainly on account of all the skill, en- 
thusiasm and natural talent that Honey 
Pool threw into it. She is a born trouper 
and deserved all the success brought 
her way by her later starring role in Strep 
Throat, and | know the role of Head Nurse 
was a personal private triumph for her. 
She is a real lady, and in spite of what you 
may have read, it was my genuine plea- 
sure to go her bail. 

The only other real annoyance during 
the shooting was the one you probably 
saw in the papers, which was naturally 
the famous Camel Hump Scene that | 
briefly referred to earlier. This, of course, 
was where | was supposed to ball Venus 
Envy while we rode full-tilt on two camels 
across the desert through a field of 
Roman soldiers raping temple servant 
girls and singing, “He’s Got The Whole 
World in His Glands.” 

This is why Little Jimmy had wanted to 
know if | could ride a camel. They had 
acquired these two camels from a 
Moroccan dude who was traveling the 
San Joaquin Valley circuit putting on tent 
shows which featured a camel 
race, a dance of the seven veils, a snake 
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charmer, a firewalker, and a re- 
enactment of the time during the Seven 
Day War when an Arab commando unit 
captured an NBC News camera crew. 

Little Jimmy comes up to me with that 
segment of the script and gives me the 
kind of smile you give a clerk who has 
just given you back nine bucks in change 
from a five. No sweat,” he says, “| have 
got you first choice of camels.” 

| go to the camels. You ever been up 
next to a came]? They have an aroma that 
will clear your sinuses faster than five 
inches of Superfly. A sports car is noth- 
ing, compared to the size of a camel, 
and sports cars are better at population 
contro! than cancer. My closest previous 
experience with camels was when | sat in 
the fourth row of the Pantages for 
Lawrence of Arabia. 

Anyway, | have got my choice of these 
two creatures. That is sensational. In the 
Utah death house they give you your 
choice of hanging or shooting. 

| figure to go and cop some assistance 
from the Arab camel owner, until | meet 
the Arab camel owner. The buzzard look 
on his face is like the death mask of Nas- 
ser. He is telling everybody that Jesus 
must sure be some lame and sappy sort 
of Savior, that if Mohammed caught us 
pulling this insulting heresy on Him, He 
would turn us all into burro chips or Jews. 

This camel owner is going to be as 
much aid and comfort as the dry heaves, 
so | pick the camel that seems to look a 
little like Milton Berle; | figure maybe he'll 
approach the whole thing with a sense of 
humor. | get up on Miltie and the animal 
almost cries with joy; he could spot an 
American in asoccer stadium, and he’s a 
true Arab nationalist. He is saying: 
“Here’s one for Suez! Here’s one for Low- 
ell Thomas!” | get on and he takes off like 
Secretariat is behind him. He slows 
down when we start smelling the Col- 
orado River. The crew drives out, picks 
me up, tows the camel back in. Two more 
times we try to set up the scene, two more 
times | get up on Miltie, two more times 


he is instantly hitting Escape Velocity, 
moving like he was carrying hash oil 
through customs. 

Little Jimmy and the Zygote Brothers 
go in a corner and put their heads 
together, giving the corner the total ap- 
proximate |.Q. of a chinchilla. They de- 
cide that me and Venus will just ball on 
the camels standing still, they'll patch in 
moving sky and fake the field of Romans 
and temple girls. Of course that never 
actually took place, but at the time | was 
thinking: “Balling on a staked-down 
camel! Swell. The audience will think I'm 
Helen Keller.” 

They tie the camels’ feet down, they 
strap Miltie to the camel Venus is on, they 
set up the scene, the whole crew is be- 
hind a cactus passing Jose Cuervo, the 
Zygote Brothers are figuring can they 
quick get a couple plane tickets to Peru. 

“Okay,” says Hetero Zygote, “let's try 
{o get it on without disturbing the camel.” 
Terrific. | had tried not to disturb the 
snowmobile, and they ended up showing 
it to the Allstate man. 

“Action,” they yell. 

They might as well have tied my camel 
with dental floss. Venus’ camel panicked 
after the first hundred yards and bit 
through the connecting strap and ran 
around in circles until they shot her witha 
tranquilizer, and | understand she still 
hasn't mated since. My camel traveled 
until the road signs were no longer in 
English. 

We have now blown an entire day on 
four minutes of screen time. The film isn’t 
happening. The Zygote Brothers are in 
their Dodge van trying to fit a vacuum 
cleaner hose to the pollution control de- 
vice. They have already entered this 
blunder in the San Francisco Erotic Film 
Festival. It is going to be the worst sur- 
prise since the Quake. 

What we finally settled for was me 
going down on Venus on the hood of a 
Land Rover with fifty Pharisees assault- 
ing carhops and singing: “He is Risen 
And He's Got Mine Rising, Too.” Sensa- 
tional lyrics. Oscar Hammerstein is 
spinning in his grave like a tathe. 

And we had to cut altogether a number 
of other scenes due to various fuckups, 
some of which I really regret you couldn't 
get to see, such as the scene with the 
whips and the Campfire Girls where | 
say, ‘Suffer the little children who come 
unto Me”; and of course the scene you've 
all heard about, the uncut version of the 
Last Supper, which even Homo Zygote, 
who thinks “Smut” is the name of a tooth- 
paste, had to admit would probably vio- 
late the local community standards of the 
Lower East Side. 
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And of course a lot of stuff we didn't do 
because we crapped out. This desert 
running-around-fucking-and-riding bus- 
iness knocks me and my ilk on our ass. 
We are indoor persons, pale drug- 
abusers; Jack LaLanne would use us for 
ferilizer. | mean, make some allowances. 

But just with the footage we saved — 
the Loaves and the Wessen Oil Scene; 
the Whip-and-Spurring the Money- 
changers in the Temple Scene; and the 
Crown of Horns Scene — we still had a 
movie that in my opinion would have 
walked off with more than one Oscar, if 
the Justice Department hadn't walked off 
with all but one print, which as the whole 
world knows has received its ultimate 
judgement already and is now hanging 
in the men’s room at the Whitney 
Museum. 

And if you have seen some of those 
reports that | am bitter and pissed off 
because | was disqualified for consider- 
ation for an Oscar, well there is some 
truth in that, but anything — a Tony, 
some Winnebago stock, a scholarship to 
Kent State, a Chicklet — would have 
been better than what | got. | have no idea 
what | got, and although the doctor has 
said three times now that he’s positive it’s 
syphillus, | never yet heard of a syphillus 
that involves skull-shaped green 
blotches and whistling pores. 

“It's probably a brand new strain of 
syphilius that nobody ever had before,” 
he claims. 

“Then who the hell gave it tome?” 

But anyhow, we finished the flick, the 
Zygote Brothers’ first and last great epic, 
and | will always consider it a super 
piece of film, in spite of such tasteless 
slurs as the Senate Investigating Com- 
mittee’s remark that we would have been 
better off cutting it up into guitar picks. 

Like Little Jimmy replied: “ An‘insult to 
civilized beings everywhere’ lies in the 
eye of the beholder.” 

So anyway, | got $300 and ten percent 
ofthe popcorn receipts. And this Martian 
Clap. And now I'm sitting here in the 
Ready Room at San Quentin, waiting for 
Little Jimmy to call and tell me whether or 
not the State Supreme Court considers 
boiling oil to fall under the heading of 
crue] and unusual punishment. 

| don’t know. Maybe the writer, Normal 
Failure, was right-on when he said | 
should have stuck my tool in a fan rather 
than stick it in that film. I'll say I’m hon- 
estly sorry abut the Fuck For Christ riots, 
and the Day of Rape, and that Billy 
Graham can't talk or recognize his 
friends anymore. 

But what the hell. 

It was Show Biz. Bd 
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cal and non-toxic anesthetic that is 
applied to the head of the penis. It will 
contrel and delay climax to give both 
paitners complete satisfaction. Grease- 
less and completely safe. $4.99 


C ¢ VIBRAT’O PERSONAL VIBRATOR. 
Relaxes... Stimulates... Fulfills. “Doc” 
Johnson’s VIBRATO. Available in 4 
(pygmy) $2.99, 7° (medium) $4.99, 10’ 
(stud). $5.99. 


D e REMOTE CONTROLLED BEN-WA 
DANCING EGG. Complete with 
variable-speed vibrating motor. Canbe 
concealed anywhere on your body. 
Provides instant relief from over-anxiety 
or tension whenever or wherever you 
wish. A strong 22 wire connects it to its 
power source which takes a tiny pen- 
light battery (included). $14.99 


f done it again! 


E e MOTION LOTION. Turns Skin Warm 
to Massage, Hot fo the breath. Rub if in 
and the skin tingles with warmth. Both 
partners can enjoy its extra reward of 
taste and fragrance. MOTION LOTION 
comes deliciously flavored and pleas- 
antly scented — in Cherry Red and Hot 
Pink. $5.99 


F © THERAPEUTIC AID. Overcomes 
Impotence. Many members of the med- 
ical profession have recommended it. 
The THERAPEUTIC AID is carefully fabri- 
cated from medically-approved, non- 
porous Ultra-Perm materials. It is availa- 
ble in small, medium and large sizes. 
$12.50 


Ge “DOC” JOHNSON’S POTENT 
“FE”. A medically recognized, organic 
vitamin, with Tocopherol, derived fram 
natural vegetable oils. POTENT "E" is re- 
puted to help restore energy and com- 
bat any temporary lack of sexual desire, 
providing new strength and vitality. PO- 
TENTE’ capsules are graded 4001.U. fon 
a grading scale of 1001.U.) 1001.U.$9.50, 
400 I.U. $22.50 


ORDER FORM percairet 


You must be 18 or over to order. 


Order Now by Calling Our Toll Free 
Se Westoon ba tel iets i i ie 

nclude Postage andting. Ohio 
Columbus, Ohio 43215 Residents Call 614-464-2070. 


NAME 
ADDRESS 


SS _——————— ne) (| |. 
ENCLOSED IS MY ( CHECK OG MONEY ORDER CG DINERS 
CLUB © AMERICAN EXPRESS © CARTE BLANCHE © BANK 
AMERICARD G MASTER CHARGE 


INTERBANK # 
(ABOVE YOUR NAME) 


CREDIT CARD NO. 


SIGNATURE EXPIR. DATE 
OHIO RESIDENTS ADD 4% SALES TAX 


Quan. 


complete catalog 


“He claims he got it off a fire hydrant.” 
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MOTHER 
GOOSED 


continued from page 48 


“Big fuckin’ deal,’’ she whined, 
“someone's screwed with mine too.” 
She removed the cigarette butt and 
flicked it at her husband. 

“Well, youse can both get bent,” 
piped up the mindless twerp, “cause 
someone’s eaten my porridge all up 
and puked!” 

“Don’t say puke in front of your 
fuckin’ mother,” roared the fatherbear 
as he kicked the little twerp’s ass up 
between his ears. 

The motherbear then discovered the 
condition of the chairs. 

“Some stupid son-of-a-bitch has left 
a big snot on the back of my chair!” 
she exclaimed. 

“And some ass-hole has carved a 
fuckin’ obscenity in mine!” bellowed 
the fatherbear. 

“Suck my dick,” said the twerp as he 
hurled a brick at the old man. "Some 
jerk-off busted my chair to shit and 
burned the son-of-a-bitch up!” 

“All up,” corrected his parents. 

“All up,” said the twerp, “and I’m 
pissed.” He shot his relatives an affec- 
tionate bird and dashed up the stairs. 

Before the fatherbear could gain 
enough composure not to murder the 
little son-of-a-bitch, the twerpie brat 
called down the staircase. 

“Get your asses up here!” 


At the top of the stairs the three 
dense bastards were met with the sight 
of their bedroom. 

“Some fucker.has been in my bed,” 
said the fatherbear — an astute judge 
of the obvious. 

‘And some fucker has been in mine,” 
said the motherbear. 

“Yah, well some fuck has been in my 
bed and the douche-bag is still in it.” 

The three cocksuckers stood around 
the sleeping Goldy Lox, her hand still 
wedged inside her panties between her 
scrawny thighs. Then, one ‘by one, they 
gang banged her. 


Goldy, now awakened, spied the 


THE PHILOSOPHER 


They will say that you are on the wrong 
road, if it is your own. 
ANTONIO PORCHIA 


SEPTEMBER 


fatherbear through squinted eyes as he 
prepared to fuck her again. 

“This is really gonna cost you, bus- 
ter,’ she.said. 

“Who the fuck are you,” demanded 
the fatherbear as he rammed his warty 
dong into her open snatch for a 
second time. 

“The name is Goldy Lox, unhhhhhhh 
ubhhhhhhh, you ugly shit, unhhhhhhh 
uhhhhhhhh. What's it, uhhhhhhhh, to 
you uhhhhhhhh? 

“We're gonna fuck your squirrely ass 
until you can’t walk,” cried the twerpie 
babybear with glee as his old man 
came again. 

Goldy Lox looked at the little son-of- 
a-bitch and smiled. 

“Go ahead, ass-hole. | got'the clap.” 

So saying the the three cocksucker 
bears all got the clap. For her part, the 
atrocious porridge and bear semen 


gave Goldy Lox diarrhea and she ran 
all the way home. They all lived clap- 
pily ever after. 

To the best of our research, some 
poor misguided soul of tender heart 
and stomach began deleting expletives 
from the Grimm Tales as early as 1865, 
when both brothers had passed-on. The 
result has been such a watered-down 
version of otherwise good stories that 
in the twenties some Australian clown 
assigned the name ‘‘Mother Goose” to 
the tales—that being a pseudonym for 
madam — and made a book of chil- 
dren’s bedtime stories out of the little 
that was left. 

Suffice it to say that none of this 
proves anything in particular. But, as 
has recently been our experience, when 
someone begins deleting expletives, he 
sure takes the punch out of an other- 
wise good story. Bd 


INTRODUCING 
THE PROBE 
CATALOG 

OF SEX 

AIDS AND 
NOVELTIES 


NOW ONLY $2.00 


featuring quality 
items available 
only in the world of 
* the bizarre. 


This amazing catalog will welcome you to our rapidly growing, 
select group of adults who know and appreciate the quality 
merchandise we have to offer. This sexational, exotic color packed 
catalog features dildos, vaginas, massage oils, custom made boots 
& leather goods, vibrators, creams and therapeutic aids. 

Let ‘Doc Johnson’ take the ho-hum out of your sex life—Order 


Your Probe catalog now! 


You must Be Over 18 To Order SEPT 
To Leasure Time Products 
36 W Gay Street * Columbus. Ohio 43215 
nclosed is $— _. for Catalogs 
Ohw Residents Adel 4% Sales Tax 
er Charge © Diners Chub © 
BankAmencard S| CG 
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Inter Bank & 
SIGNATURE 
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ADDRESS - 
CITY & STATE 
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TOLL FREE NUMBER 
1-800-848-9107 
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614-464-2070 
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DON’T WORRY ABOUT MERCI, HONEY. YOUR 
YOUR BILL, DANIELLE, HEART EST D'OR 
BABY. SINCE YOU'RE SOLIDE. MAIS T AM 
MY FAVORITE GIRL, \NOTIN ZE HURRY 
I'LL ONLY ADD 45% POUR DEPARTIR. 
INTEREST ON THE LOAN. fy 


y47 


Y 


| 


T)ANIELLE, HONEY'S 
@/ FINE FILLE DE JOIE 
1s HOSPITALIZED WITH 
ASPRAINED BACK, HAVING 
Nol; MPRUDENTLY ATTEMPTED 
4 POSITION #187 OF THE 
4) KAMA SUTRA AFTERA 
MAGNUM OF ABSINTHE, 
eae cat” 5 


NO HURRY? NATURELLE MENT! AFTER HONEY's VISIT... 
HMM... DANIELLE LE DOCTEUR = 
___| REAPER. JEUNE, //THIS DR. 
BEAU. ET TOUJOURS/) REAPER § 
RAIDE COMME /(INTRIQUES 
UN PIQUET/ ) 


ey HE'S IN SURGERY, ‘ 
f AND VISITING HOURS 
- | ARE OVER BESIDES. | 

. you'll HAVE . 
TO LEAVE, 


EAVE! 
I DON'T THINK 
SO, FLORENCE 
NIGHTING FUCK- 
INGALE/ 


CAN I FIND 
DR. REAPER ? 
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E> 


A LITTLE GENERAL \. 
ANESTHETIC YOu 
BED-PAN PUSHER!/ 


THERE, NICE 
‘N TIGHT, 

JUST LIKE 
MY PUSSY, 


t NOW FOR DAMN! CAN‘T 
DR. REAPER. A GIRL EVEN GET 
é LAID (IN THIS rs 
JOINT? % 


3 oe 
ALL HARD AND 
—{ THROBBING. 
SOON ITLL BE | 
SOFT ANO COMFY, | 
. MMMMMM... 


WHICH ONE OF YoU 


> YOU ARE 
WHAT YOU © 
EAT... pf 


B/ AND... AND N 
ww. COOPS/ 
y SLIPPERY! 

7 | | 


CHA/ST/ WHO IN HELL 
ARE YOU? THIS 1S ROUGH 


ENOUGH ALREADY! 


THIS 1S CRITICALIN | 


SO WHAT? \I | 

I use |} | 
r | G THE PILL. /| 

; fa - a 
wi S aah 


WHOEVER YOU 
ARE... HOLD THIS 


—_ 


GREAT FUCKING WELL? 
YOU CLUMSY 


TOO BAD. 
_ HEH! HEH! 
JUST LIKE 
SACK HORNER 2 


I FEEL DEPRESSED 
TOO, I NEED A,.,, 
AH- OWS TA/S5/ 


LATER,IN DR. 
REAPER’S 
PRIVATE OFFICE. 


I ALWAYS HATE 
TO LOSE A 
PATIENT... 
PARTICULARLY 
ONE WITH HIS BILL 
ee aed 


A HOT BEEF 
INJECTION/ 
DORK ME 
Doc! 


NEXT — HIONEY TAKES ON FATHER HELL 


WANT TO 
SEE US 
AGAIN??? 


So you missed our first exciting is- | 
sues at your local newsstands. Don’t 
fret because now you can get any or 
all of the back issues. Just fil] in the 
coupon and send with a check or 
money order. 


Order Now by Calling Our Toll Free Number 
1-800-848-9107. Ohio Residents Call 614- 
464-2070 
TO HUSTLER MAGAZINE 
36 W. GAY ST. 
COLUMBUS, OHIO 43215 
PLEASE SEND THE BACK ISSUES | 
HAVE CHECKED 
@ $175 C DEC. 
O SEPT. 1 JAN. 
OCT. O FEB. ) JUNE 
O NOV. MARCH ag JULY 
$1.25 plus 50¢ postage & handling each 
| have enclosed for. 


September 


2 APRIL 
MAY 


issues 
NAME_____ 

ADDRESS. 

CITY. 

f4)) ee 


PREVIEW 


OCTOBER PREVIEW 


ALEXANDER JOSEPH—Next month meet Alexander 
Joseph, the famed pistol-packing polygamist whose ex- 
traordinary lifestyle stumps local law officers when they try 
and figure out to which one of his thirteen (latest count) 
wives he is really married. Joseph has been profiled by Time, 
Newsweek, People, and major television networks. Don't 
miss HUSTLER’s exclusive interview, next issue—by Ron 
Offen. 


WILLIAM CALLEY PROFILE— Is ex-Lt. Calley a martyred 
hero or a psychotic butcher? Neither—just a human being, 
concludes this perceptive portrait of the most enigmatic and 
controversial figure to come out of America’s Vietnam 
experience—by Wayne Greenhaw. 


“ONE TWO TWO FOREVER”’—The luxurious Parisian 
bordello at 122 Rue de Provence has been the place to meet, 
eat and be eaten for international royalty, movie stars, and 
tycoons, throughout its elegantly bawdy lifetime of seventy 
years. Read “One Two Two's” biography, as limned by the 
noted Continental pervert and pornographer—Laurence 
Santrey. 


OBSCENE PHONE CALL—"Ma Bell” would blush if she 
knew how much HUSTLER Honey Lynn was getting off on 
the erotic message conveyed by a mysterious stranger who 
gets her “on the horn.” Also, there’s Debbie, our Snake Girl, 
who brings the ancient snake-phallic symbolism to quiver- 
ing life. Plus Heather, our libidinous librarian Centerfold; 
and Doreen, the baby-faced cutie with the man-sized 
snatch. 


PLUS: A space-age Bitch gets her comeuppance in “A 
SPACE ODDITY,” a satire on the pitfalls of futuristic 
technology; effervescent cunts and precocious pricks in 
BITS & PIECES; veteran sexologist John Farr explores the 
pleasures and potentialities of masturbation (hers and 
yours) in SEX PLAY; a gaming gynecologist plugs and plays 
with both holes of his amorous patient in KINKY KORNER; 
and HONEY exorcises her strange desires. 


PREVIEW 


THE GIRL 

NEXT DOOR 

IS ALINE 

AND WELL, AND 
WORKING IN A 
HUSTLER CLUB 
NEAR YOU. 


Now Open: 

AKRON CINCINNATI 

CLEVELAND COLUMBUS TOLEDO 
Coming: 

ATLANTA CHICAGO HOUSTON 
LOS ANGELES MIAMI NEW YORK 
SAN FRANCISCO SEATTLE 


Join the Hustler World Now! Your $25.00 

Life-Time Membership includes a One-Year 
Subscription to HUSTLER Magazine (a $15.00 
value). Send check or money order to: Mini 


Clubs of America, 36 W. Gay Street, Columbus, 


Ohio 43215. Or, call our Toll-Free number: 
1-800-848-9107. Ohio residents call 
614-464-2070. 
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Forget hot taste. 


Only KQ@DL, with puré menthol 
has the taste of extra coolness. 
“Come up to KQDL. 


SS 
Ss 
N 


KINGS SUPER LONGS 


Bi Warning: The Surgeon General Has Determined | } 
That Cigarette Smoking Is Dangerous to Your Health. a Now, lowered tar KGDL Milds 


as 
Milds, 13 mg. “tar, 0.8 mg. nicotine; Kings, 16 mg. “tar,” 1.2 mg. nicotine; 
Longs, 17 mg. “tar,” 1.2 mg. nicotine, av. per cigarette, FIC Report Apr. ‘75 


